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The New sri, wurst. 


WY 33 N E tan eveas Ningy Hir, 
* 9 ® E&tpiniing i le mee 
Ys While ſoaring ky- fre Hoc cht * 
H. XXI ln acc Or her. _ apes 
Ja tender coo's the pigeam p dq, 
Loves impulſe all muſt feel, 
She ſung but flili her work purſoed 
And turn d her Spinning wheel, 
And tur d her Oe, | 


While thus I work with Rockand Reels | 
Jo life by tiine is ſpan, , | 
And as runs; round my Spinning Wheel. 
The world 3 * my as Ay" 
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1 While I no changes feel, 

12 But get my bread by ſweat of brow, 
And turn my Spinning wheel, 


From me let men and women too, 55 
This homeſpun leflon learn, 
Not mind what other people do, 
Bn eat the bread they earn, | 
If none were fed (were that to me) Sho 
| But whatdeſerv'd a meal, | Anc 
Some Ladies then as well as me, Vet 
Muſt turn the Spmning Wheel. 7; Wh 


The rural toaſt with ſweeteſt tone, ; » 
| Thus ſung her witlels ſtrain, WT 
Wen Oer the lawn limp'd gammer Jann. 
— 3 — 3 
Come e's the dame Nance dec: thy ber. 
1 „ reel, 
|  Blith Nanny with the bonny news 
++ Ofer ſet her Spinning Wheel. 


The Engle Tel. 


| Sung by Mr. Vernon, 


28 QUNCE arts who ue fr the wenne of fa, , 
| Their wit and their taſle and their genious proclaim 
- Attend to my ſong where you certainly find, 


3 4 
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Aud deny it who. can ſore the lh my tee: 
| Pye found out a Padlock to 158 the Wife true, 
 Tve found Ce. 


| Shou'd the amorous goddeſs preſide o'er your dame : 
With the ardors of youth all her paſſions inflame, 
Shou'd her lead captive each ſofter defire, 

And languiſhing lovers ſtill figh ad admire, | 
Yet fearleſs you'l truſt her tho' thouſands may "ng | 
When Itell you my Padlcck to keep a wiſe true. 


| * Tho the laben may thick that be wilely refiriine | 
, With his bars and his bolts bis confinement and chains, . 
How fatally weak muſt his artifice prove, ; 
Can fetters of ſteal bind like fetters of love, 
+ | Throw jealouſy hence ! bid ſuſpicion adieu, 
Reftraint's not the Padlock to keep a wiſe true. 


Shou'd her fancy i invite to the park or the play, 
All complying and kind you muſt give her her way, 
While her taſte and her judgment you fondly approve, 
Tis reaſon ſecures you the treaſures of love, 

And believe me no coxcomb admiflion can find, 
For the fair one is ſafe if you Padlock her mind. 


W/ \Tho ier with foibles ſhould frequently blend : 
Let the husband be loſt in the lover and friend, 

Let doubts and ſurmiſes no longer perplex, 

is the charm of indulgence that bind the ſoft fex, 
Irhey ne'er can prove falſe while this maxim's in view | 
dod humours the Paclock t) keep a wife t ue. | 
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HEN the trees are all bare not a leaftobs "ER 
And the mezdows their pep have loft, . 

a And the meadows . 

When natures diſrobb'd of ker mantle” n 

And the ſtrea ms are faſt Pound with the froſt.” 
Wen natures, Se... e 

White the peaſant in2Aive ſtands Mivecitl with cold 

1 As bleak the, winds northeriy blow,, _ 

And the innocent Hsck runs FR. eaſe to the Told, 
Win their W with ino. 


In the the yar . the cats are. beter. win firaw, 

And they ſend forth their breath Ilg A hem, 

Ara the neat looking dairy mail ſees ſhe moſt , 
F lakes, of 1 ice that ſhe finds i in the cream, 


zrben the 3 country Maiden 28 freſh ; 25 the ole; 

As ſhe careleſly tr — 

And the ruſlics laugh. loud if by falling ſhe ſhews, 
All the charms that her modeſty hides. 


'Whenbe lads as the le ſſes ſor comrany jol 
In a crend round the embers are met, 
Fall of fairies ard witches tha: ride on the wins 
. And of bos til they are in a rene was | 


hs 


heaven iert in thi: ſeaſon it may be my lat, ? 


While 


— 


Wich the rymph hem 7 love ard acmire, 


* 


* 


Y cu ryay be quite right but we are fo clever fir 


BY 0) he 


While the icicles- hang, from- the eves of my cot, 


1 may thicher in ſafety retire, 


- 


Where in neatneſe and quiet and free: from ſurprins, 3 
Wie may lire and no hardſhi ps endure, 4 
Nor feel'any*:totiulent paſions atiſe, 
But ſuch as each other may cure. 


AREEERERE: ANKER 
Le Friſeur F rancoiſe or the French Hair dreſſer. 


Sung by Maſter n at Sadler Wells, in the 
Noveltty- Rags rn Ch Vas, 


| TH HOSE hom you look for are not here at 3 | 


Si - 
Wait you a little tis odds but they mays: 


All reſort hither from lord to the peaſaut ſir 


Charm'd by: the neatreſs of Friieur Francoiſes 
Friſeur Franegiſe, Friſeur Francoiſe; 


Il reſort hicher from lord to theipeaſant fir, '; 


Charm'd by the neatne's of Friſeur Francoiſe. 


Grant that you Fngliſhmen beat us for ever r fir, 
Nicely we tickle you up in our way, 


Dreſs i is no dreſs without Frilzur Francoiſe, 


| | Ted by your aner can you cendemn us fr, 


Srannums of ſeventy here we meke 8-75 ; 
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Miſſes of fifty will never contemn us fir, 
 Helpd to elopemem by Friſeur Francoiſe, 


Ladies to qualify this is the faſhion ſhop, 
Fruzzes ſee plenty — black auburn and greyz 
Dark brown and hazell wich rongh-thock. and tybarn- 


top. 
© ViAors you're vanquiſh'd by Friſeur Francoiſe. 
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CONTENT. 


A Paſtoral from Mr. Cxzainghame ColleQion, 
Sung by Mr, Hache at Ravelab. | 


O' R'moorlands and mountains rade barren and + 


 wearied and wilder'd 7 roam, 


A gentle young ſhepherdeſs ſees my deſpair, 


And leads me o'er lawns to her home: 


Yellow ſheaves from rich Cerus her cottage had 


crown'd, 
Green ruſhes were ſtrew'd on the floor, 


Her caſement ſweet wood-bines crept wantonly. no ; 


And deck'd the ſod ſeats at the door. 


' We fat ourſelves down to a cooling * 


Freſh fruits, and ſhe cull'd me tbe beſt, 


"Whilſt thrown from my guard by dane glances 8 


caſt, 
Love flily Cole into my breaſts 


I told. 


ick 


Pre rich ones rejected, and great ones 3 


Her air was ſo modeſt, her aſpect 
I kiſe d the ripe roſes that glow'd on her cheele,. 


(+ 7 


T told my loft wiſhes, he. ſweetly reply's, 


(Ve virgins her voice was divine) 


vet take me fond ſhepherd.''m thine, 


ſo meek, 
So fimple——tho ſweet were her charms ; 


And lock'd the dear maid in my arms; 
Now jocund cogecher we tend a ſew ſheep, 
And if on the banks by the ſtream. 


Reclin'd on her boſom I fink into ſleep, 


Her image fill ſoftens my dream. 


Together we range o'er the flowrifing bills. 


Delighted with paſtoral views, 


Or reſt on the rock whence the fireamlet ditills;.. 


And mark out new themes for my mule:. 


| To pomp or proud titles ſhe.ne'er did aſpire, | 


The damſel's of humble deſcent, | 
enn 25 
„ SPIE A her Content. 57 


Derry Down Dale. 
Sung by Mr, Herryman, at 4 Wells, 


Dany down dale Hodge radg'd with his fail, 


And came to 2 neat nale cot, 


4 
a> a 2 


Hodge bounc'd at the iifoge be mer, 


6100 


Ta dry down dale Hodge tudg d with bi * 
And came to a neat littfe cot: 

And came to a neat little cot; Ws 
He ſpy d che ſweet face of the laſs of the place, 
And cry'd will you have me or not,” 

He ſpy'd the ſweet face of the laſs of the place, 
And cry d wifl you have me or not, © © 


Will you have ine of not. will you have me or. dot 


* will xo here me or not, 


Sbe tem 4 not to feel, 
But kept turning her "wheel, 


Aſwirg with his fail; 3 


Broke windows and 


ail, = 


Abd ee. 


Bot combbg from fair, 


He met the ol! pair, 


70 them he unſolded Ris c 
Ne er mind her — . 


| Go back Wich de pray l 
Mp — fo babe 


Bm ny — tears, 


| os 8 began to . 


= . ſcold 
| boar und hr 1 vil have, 


Hodge cry'd hold hold, | 


pe py \ 
| : , . &- = ws 4.4 . * 7 . 4 — 2 | 
2 : | l : w : ; 
- e 


| How early they riſe, tranſported with j jon. 
And if juſtly combind, with a true heartod-miod, 


* - } 2 — * "I 1 
| HR F YE ON & 
He dr ry'd Bettes check | 
o 
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And bi "her Bo. . 
Her mind, if to wed him „ dk 235 
Zet blubber'd it forth, 

Ot all upon earth, . 

E chee Hodge clone chat I rant. +6 e 
Wer neon 

This opeil bust 75 my __ PR. 

Gave thorough content, 

'The ſet In 93931 

And now i is ſaid, 7 

They rs the arne . . 


e 6 
"on Bows 24 
* "ns 39 2 * 


1242 Lirz . 


7REE from nile 72 Gs Arife in in a x country iſe, 


could chooſe for to ſpend all x 2 
innocetice teigtis, flocks cover t "plains, : 
And birds ſweetly echo the ſound, 


How contented they live, what fore they ao 


Tho nothing but ground for their floor ; 


- Juſt before the ſweet cot,: ſo.delightful the ſpot, 
Where a jeſſamin grows by the 


door. 


So contented their days pals along. 


To a wife whom all virtues * | 


Tho 


( 12 ] 


Tho' homely their food their appetites good, . . 
Blooming health on their checks do appear, 6 
Neither envy nor pride with them'can feßde, 7 
But happineſs ſhines thro" the „ 


At ſun going down, chele work belly L6.,” 
They're the happiett people on earth; 
Ey the oak on the green each couple is ſeen, _ 

Vid innocent paſtime and mirth. | 


When harveſt is done,” with a formal eld forg, oF 
| Thejolly farmer among all the reſt "JO 

Will laugh drink and ſay, this js our bollogday, 47s 
| With beef and good die of the beſt. N 


oh Let the Buteſmas defi who at court doth aſpire, 8 
| For his coun let it be, 2 

] 8 thought ben the bouſe for to fit, 

| | Then-times would mend ſoon as you d ler, _ 


eee bre rere 
133 e 
1  PATTY ofthe Mill 

| | | Sang by Me, Uniſon at Rand. 2 


7 
FY 


"AR ſweeter than the. Ga ——_ f 
Wheſe' ſheds a * 8 


10 1 


Mach fairer then the Lilly blows more Lorely than 
the bluſhing roſe, | 


Ii Patty of ts mill, 
't Patty of the mill, | 


The neighb'ring Swains her beauty fir'd, 
With wonder ſtruck they. all admir'd, 
And prais'd her from the hill. 
Each ſtrove with all bis ruftic art | 
Of Patty of the mill. | 


But Vain were all anempe ts move; 
A fixed Heart, mor true to love, 
Than Turtles when they Bill, 


Al foul, a pleafing Grace, 


And ſweet content ſmiles in the Face, 
Of Patty of the Mill. 5 
The Geod a Friend in fortune find, 
Fxalts the honeſt Nirtuous Mind, 

Ve fair for ever conſtant prove, | 
Be ever kind be true to love, 
Like Patty of the mill. 
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A Shooting Son 
Ear! mer tal ſome favourite * perſues; 
(news, 


Som to white's ru for play, ſome to n 


( 14 ) 


Let arch Shuters droll phiz, others thunder ap · 
plauſe, 


And ſome trifles delight, to hear Nichol's no iſe, g 
But ſuch idle amuſements 7 careflly ſhun, 


And my pleaſure confine to my dog and my gun. 


Soon as pbœbus hath Finiſh'd his ſammer's career, 
And his maturing aid bleſt the husbandman's care. 


Then when Roger & Nell ha ve enjoy d harveſt home 


And the labours all o'er, at leiſure to rca m, 
From noiſe of the town and it's follys run, 
And 1 * or the fields with my dog and my 


gan, 


When my pointers a" me al Readily kund. 
And there's not a dog ſtires but the dog 7 command 
When the coveys he ſprings and 7 bring down my 


Tue a pleaſure no paſitime befide can affor'd, 
No paſtime no pleaſures, none under the ſun, 
Can by equal to mine with my dog and my gun 


When the coveys Ive thin'd to the woods 7 repair 
And 7 bruſh thro the thickets devoid of all fear, 
There J exerciſe freely my levelling ski 1 


5 And wich Pheaſants and woodcocks my bag ofien : 


| ll 
Certain death where 17 find em | they ſeldom van 


n and f ham wy bu. 


My 


= 


(bud 


ſhun 


8 O'S 
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| will envey them not ebe r ve dogs and a gun. 


E 


My 8 ne'er babble, they are under wad; 


Some they range at a diſtance., and ſome hunt 4 
hand, 
When a woodcock they fach, or a pheaſant they 


{pri 1 Ng, 


- With heart chearing notes, how they make the 


weods rivg, 
Then for muſic let fribbles to ranela run, 
M Y conſorts a chorus of dogs and a gun. 


: While 7 hunt o'er the. brown roſſe hills Fw the 


vales, 
Gay full health I ſeeure broking untainted gales, 
N .cures beauties ] view and contemplace their ſource 
And kind providence ſee in us minuiteſt courſe. 


Then bloods, — and ſpoaters enjoy all their 


fun, 


When at night » we chat over the fate of the day 
And ipread o'er the table my conquered ſpoils lay. 
Then I think of my friends and to each fend a 


For my friend to oblige is the pride of my heart, 
Tous tbe vice: of the town and its follies I ſhun, 


And 1 Pl-atures an 'd io my dog and wy gun. 


Se SASDIRE EE FA 5 IR S/n, 
Ho by Mrs. ber. in the way to heep din. 3 


* E fav margide Dane, who @okea apy, 


( 10 ) 


That a Lover once bles'd is 2 ſs no more, 
No more, no more, is a lover no more, 
Attend to my councel, nor bluſh to be taught, 


That Prudence muſt cherriſh what Beauty has cauzht 


Attend to my conncel nor bluſh to be taught, 
That Prudence muſt cheriſh what beauty has caught, 


Uſe the man that you wed like Your favorite guit- | 
ur, 


Tho' molic ia both they are both apt to jar, 


How tuneful and ſoft from a delicat tonch, 
Not handled too roughly, nor play'd on too much. | 


The linnet and ſparrow will feed from your hand, 
Grow fond by your kindneſs, and come at com- | 


Wiki with husband the ſame hoppy «kill, 
For hearts like your birds, "FS mind to your 


Be gay and good hamourd complying and TOR 
Ten the Chief of your care from your face to your 
| mind 


will. 


Tis there that the Wiſe may her conqueſt improve, 
And Ow" will rivet the * N 


1 Dunes appear. 9 


mand, | 


With Cheek roſy red and with boſom of ſnow 


. 17 1 


heart felt a edel! TM 
And I wiſh'd be * atk to ſalate me or ſo, 
He did like a gawky 7 anſwered him no, 


My fad feteving 


Then homeward he follow d and ſpeke to my ad 

Who ſaid with a ſmile we lamilar .mighs grow, 
My brows they were knit bot my ay eee gene. 
My blood to a drop. it was all a ff r 

For I thought now moſt certain he'd kiſs me or o. 
min | 


My mother cry d Win you LIN 
The lad that you ſcorn is your betten 4 
My heart then with plenſute went Pity Pat . Pat, 
My ſpirits grew brisk from the head to. the we, 
1 kde aw ſelf ſure 1hat hed kifs me or (o, 

He ftrove, but | ſcolced and anſwered him no. 


" 


My fiber young Nelly me cripping that . = 
4 girl in her bloom with an eye like afſlos, . 
He ask d for a kiſs and ſhe pertly cry'd aye;., 

It one beant enough take twenty or ſo, 

4 handiomer Man yet I never did know, 


While ] like a gauky, till nee no... <A 


Young Maidens be weary 1 beg for wy - 

Leſt Apes you. may lead in the Regions ber, 
Be wiſs and the man whome ye fancy — al. 
In love we ſhould not be ſuſpicious or ſlow 
Nor wiſh to ſay yes while our-anſwer j is, — TY 
Ner wiſh way yes while our anſwer i is "I 


1 3 


o 
* „ 
— g . 
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O\-rhis ſhort variegated life, | 
Oh, let me ſpend my days, EE 


In kural fwertrieſs' with a friend. 


To whome my mind [ may ondend, 
Nee. heed or ans 


as eee 
Let me enjoy but peace and health; 
I envey not the #7 75 8300! 
Tis thefe alone can make me diet; 
The richs take of caft and weſt, 

# claim not chte of fate. +0, 


wa N00 & ws" 


The not extravagant nor near, 


| But through the well-fpent chequerd year, 


Ted have enough to live, 


To drink a. bottle with à friend, 
Aſſiſt him in deſtreſs ne er lend, 
Zut rather r give. |; ® 


. 
A gentle Rind geod natured wife, 
Young ſenſ ſenũ ble and fair ' © 


One who cauld love but me alone: 


Prefer my Cot to e er a throne 
And ſooth'my every care. 
GX: & A 


* 4 
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In Yourg Mans wiſh: | 
F! Ree from 4 bullle care and kriſe. 


1 


3 222828 


Hark how the blackbird: woes his fovel: * JUST 


1 


Ibm; bappy nid wy iſs wife and friend... 
Ny Re Z chetefuſſy 


Wich no vain thou [eg oppreſt, 


would ſpend; 77. 2 * S 5 x 
If Heaven has blifs or me in r 


O grant me this J ask no wore, 
e Fam trbely- Nen: 1 287; . 2 H 4 


27 eue EAA. 


un e ut, 120 goto © 


Tie Thraſh.” 2.59 yiew 4 


A 4 53 * gun 1291 


Swen —— be went fe, a 


Sweeter then flora can appear. ny WI 2 3 A 
Sweeter then florg ean appear 3 


As Phillomel attends thy lay, 5 
She envies the return ef day, 116% 5180 $01. 1.19%; f 


She envies the returtoſ day,, 


The tunefal lyre and ſwelling fluter: 
Et thy rich warbling ſhall be mute 

At thy rich warbling ſhall be mut 
Vocal minſtrel chyiſoft lag 
Treaſures up and ends in * 5 | Ad a7 


The skilld muficians of the grove; 
On thorn as pereh'd he nobly lings, nels ate” 
A cadence for theear of kings, 
Sublime and ſoft gay and {erene,. - 

A virginal to hail a Queen | 18 
Natures Muſie thus improve 


70 28 ) 


VF engage 4 * 
| The New Years Giſt. "R. 


Win. 4 that ih new let's begia the tow 


a 
43. 


6 


r 


EF. 


f 
[ 


ws" aft. 
joy each. occalion-of meeting : 
made of clay, ſo is man as 
CO TIN RA is Gp hy 
— im lp 
R 


+ 


+ 


3 


8 


17 
FF 


ES of fins Bir, 5 
ingly gd te rem and ood 7 
. —— yo nd mary qual, 7 | 
aye and | 
r may be wife ad bt, f 
Then 


| Y oy Arabella Mamma's cart, 


4 3} 


Then let no mortal affect to Lelpiſe 
The pltaſures of ſmoaking and drinking; 


A pipe and good Liquor ay make « man wiſe, 


For both are [ncentives to thinking, 
Smoek on boys and Ffidle, 160 as ere you 2 
chi 


When you can't I am ſure there's no pleaſure; 


He that drinks to be dull is a fot and a fool 


And in vaia ſpends his time and his treaſure, 


nd ripe to be a bride, 
Had wo a Monarch might core, 
But beauty mix'd with pride, 


| But Rill to blal that happineſs, 


Her pride each Lover cool'd 
The number of her Slaves was leſs, 
And leſs the tyrant rul'd. 


| Her sige? Oharlone tho! not bin- 


With beauty's potent ſpell, 

The bees of the Mind poſſe, 

And bore away tbe bel! ; 

Knights, ark, and Dukes like ſuramer flies 


/ Around the Maiden flew, 
They preſs'd to tell ten 


chogiſtind liest 
As Men are apt to do. = 


1 


Poor Arabella, yex'd to find, 


Her Sifter made a wife, 
Pretendes to rail at all Mankind, 
f And praiſe a fingle life: | 
| Fond Celadon addreſt the Fair, 4 
Reſol d no time to loſe, And 
A youth with loch a Hoy! and air, But 
Like all the 40 i be FRF his bine, ; Lo 
His artleſs flame alone, At 
The bluſhing maid conſeſs'} the ſame, Ts Th 
The Prieft ſoon made them one, | W 
Ye Virgins Charlotte's plan perſue, 
Shun Arabella's fare, ; Th 
Accept the Man that's * you, "OO P. 
Before it i is too late, To 
ROE CY . 
: 4 Hunting Song, 55 
One roure brother ſportſmen the hunters all cry 
eve got a ſtrong (cent and a favouring Sky, | 
Were ve got a ſirong ſcent and a favouriog SE 
The horns ſprightly notes and the larks early Song f 
Will chide the dull ſportimen for Sleeping ſo long. 
Will chide the dull ſportimen for Sleeping ſo long. 49 
Bright Phebus has, ſhewn us he limps of his face, 4 
' Peap'd in at our windows and call'd to che chaſe, 
He ſoon will be-up for his — wears * 3 
22 6 | | ; N 


3 
And makes the fclds bluſh with the beams of lis 
5 5 


Sweet Molly may teaſe you perhaps to lie down, 

And if you refuſe her perhaps ſhe may frown, 
But tell her ſweet love maſt to hunting give place, 

For as well as her charms, there are charms in the 

Chace, 

Look 88 look yonder, old Reynard I ſpy, 
At his bruſh nimbly follows brisk chaunter and fly. 
They ſeize on their pray, ſee his eye balls they roll 

| Where in at the death now go home to the bowl, 


There we'll 11 up our glaſſes and toaſt to the king 
From a bumper freſh loyalty ever will ſpring, * 


To George peace and glory may heavens diſpence 
And fox hunters flouriſh a thouſand years hence. 


WE aaa: De 
The Chaiſe Marine, 


Mense thou my wits, 
How happy ſhou'd | be, 

And all my care in peace and war, 
Shou'd be to pleaſure thee, 

When up and down from town to town, 
A We jolly Soldiers rove, 

Then you my Queen in chaile marine, 
Shall move like ___ of Love. | 


- For happineſs 


—— . ae 3 


414) 


Your bara p prize beyond the «kies, 
Reyound the ſpoils of war, 
Would thou agree to follow me, 


In humble bag 
in nel. 


In Soldiers wives are een, 


And pride in coach has more reproach, | 
Than love in chaiſe marine. 


| On do not hold your. layes in gold. 


rn 

Bebold the great with their ſtate, 
Their lives are care and pain. 
In houſe ar tent I pay no rent- 


Nor care not trouble ſee, 


And every day, I get wy. per. 


. 


Who lead ignoble lives 


I | Nor deign to ſmile on men ſo vile, 


Who fight none but their wives. 


For brittain's right and on-we light, 
And every ill defy « 
| Should bt the fir rowad our care 


| Let lore in arms withall his charms, 
Then take a Soldiers part 


Os nnd Gn he Soldiers come, 


2 25 4 


Then don t think mean of chaiſe marine, 
Tis loves triumphant car. 


Rogers Courtſhip, 


* Ons Roger came tapping at Dolly' s window, 

| Thumpaty, thumpaty. thump, 

He beg'd for admittance ſhe anſwer'd . 
Glompaty, Ce. 

My Dolly my dear your true love | is here dum, 

No no, Roger no, as you come you may go, ſlums 


- 


Oh, then ſtie recall d and recall him again hum, 
Whilſt he like a'ragdman ran over the plain, ſlum, 
Ah, what is the reaſon dear Dolly he cry'd, hum, 
That-thus:['m caſt off and unkindly deny d trum. 
Some rival more dare I gueſs has been here, crom, 
Suppoſe ther s e "3 to you, 


Sir, numpaty, 
Oh then with a figh his ſad fearewell he took. hum 


And all in deſpair he leap'd into the-brook, plum, . 


His courage he cool'd he found himſelf fool'd mum, 
He ſwam to the ſhore and ſaw dolly no more-rum, 
termied to ſiind a damſel more kind, ptumpaty, 
Ee an old maid. 


C 


—  _ 
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Fair HE BE. 
F Air Hebe I left with a cautious deſign. | 
To eſcape from her charms and to drown them 
in wine, 
I try'd it bat found when I came to depart, 
The wine in my Head, but love till in my Heart, 


T repair'd to my reaſon, intreated her aid, 
Who paus'd on my caſe, and each circomſtanee 


weigh d 
Then gravely in return to my pray: * 


Thar Hebe was — fair. 


That's a truth iy d I, I've no need to be ant, 


TI came for a coarcel, to fiind out a Fault}; 


A that's all quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 
| To find fault with Hebe would forfeit my nam. 


' What hopes then alas of relief rom my alert ©- 
When like Lighting, the darts thee? each throbing - 


Vein 


My Sences ſurpriz'd, in ber favour took Arms, 


And Reaſon confirms me a ſlave to her charmes. 
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The Judicious Choice. 


Beautiful face and a form W a 
been, 
93 


igh'd 
r 


ing - 


it, 


Are 


(7 ) 


Are not the attractons by which 1 am 8 


Good nature good ſence, and an bonefl free mind] * 
Are Perſections in women to which I'm inclin'd, 


Are Perfections in women to which l' m inclin'd, 


For a time beauty PEER but ſo certain is age 
That wha with beauty alone wou'd engage, 
Sence Time ſurely dulls the brighteſt of eyes, 
And a Face iz a Flower that bloſloms and dies. 


Then Venus begon with your poor empty joys, 


Which like Syrens-do pierce and like Syrens deſtroy, . 
Come Friendſhip and Sence and Chuſe me a wife 
And I'le-Eove her and bleſs ber each day of my life, 


N Eee 
Amoret and Phillie 


Weet Phillie wel met, the Sun is el let, 
To yen Myrtle Grove let's repair, 


All natures at reſt, and none to moleſt, 
Pve ſomething to ſay to my fair, 
I've TY to ſay to my fair. 

Phillis, 


No no ſubtle Swain entreaties are vain, 


Perſwade me to go you ne're ſhall ; Lt 
Night draws on apace, I muſt quit we places. 
The. dew | is mite to fall. 


—— — 
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Amoret. 
| Believe me coy maid by my Honour m ſway d; 
No feares need your boſom alla rm 
The Oak and the pine their leaves kindly join, 


To heler Loves Vot'ries from harm. . 
Phillis. 5 c ; 
Tf what you now ſay your heart don't betray, So | 
It gives me much plcaſure to find, Befi 
My Ameret ſtill a ſtranger to ill, But 
An for wedlock's ſoft bundage inclin' d. But 
Amoret. . 
Yaur arts I deſpiſe, my Virtue I prize, „ 
Tho' poor I am richer than thoſe, 5 No 
| "Wis Hb 66-6 tame will home chate frm, Es Th 
For purchaſe of gold and fine cloaths. | = i 
a Phillis. 
You do me much wrong ſuch thoughts ne'er bolong, 
Jo the noble and generous breſt, 
I meant but to know if Philli; would go, 
And let * make Amoret bleſs'd-. 
| | Both, 
With Joy I ks the dear nuptial tye. 
To morrow beth hearts ſhall unite, 
Fe lovers ſo true, let virtue in you, 
| "The ſame inclinations. exits. | 
eee Ja 
11 


He hounds are all out and the morning does peep 


Why how now.you * 9 1 * 
Bes I 


T 


8. 


Peep - 


(-29-} 


How can you how can you lie ſnoring aſleep, OT 
| While we all a horſeback have got my brave boy, 
While we all a horſe back have got. 


I cannot get up for my over night $ cup, 

So terribly lies in my head ; < 
Beſides my wife cries my dear do not riſe, . 

But cudle me longer in bed my dear boy, 

But cuddle me longer a bed. 


Come on with your boots and ſaddle your mare; | 


Nor tire us with longer delay; 


- The cry of the Hounds and A ſight of the bare, 


Will chaſe all our vapours a ew & my brave boys, 
Will chaſe all our vapours away. 1 


The Union of Love and Wine, 


7 


ITH Women and wine J defy every- es 
For Liſe without theſe ira bubble of air, 
Each helping the other in pleaſure we roll, 
And a new flow of Spirits entiving my Soul. 


Lie: grave ſober mortals my maxims 8 0 

1 neaver ſhall alter my conduct for them, 

care not how much they my meaſures decline, | 
Let 'em have their own and 1 will have mine 


Wine prudentiy os · M will our ſenſes i improve, | , 
7 dein. tice of life and the fuel of . 
1 . . 


#1 


And venus ne er ü i = Glo b divine... - Te 
As when Mars bound his head with a Mana . {Th 
h the Vine. Cu 


rr 
Firſt pledge me with kiſſes next pledge me with wine rr. 
T ben giving and taking in murual return, .W 
ES The torch of our loves fall y bur. 


But ſhoald"ſt thou my paſſion for wine * 
My bumper Fil quit to be bleſt wich thy love, 
For rather then forfeit the Joys of my lak, 
| My bottle Fil break and demoliſh my glaſs. 


AXERXREREE ESE EITELED: 
The — 


| | Mor's with picy at my pain; | 


Lame kind aagls, gearly Tying, 
5 ee . 


— 
3 


| Tell Corinna I am dying. | 

Till with Joy we meet again, 
Tell Corrinna 1 am-dying, 

Tell with. Joy we met again. 


Tell corinna. fin c we parted; 

J have never known delight; | FE 
| And ſhall won be breaken hearted, = N 
* — — . 


2338827 


- . 


Vine. 


4; — 4 


wine 


E 


Tell her how her Lose, movnningy = 


from US Thinks each lazy day a years 


Curfing every Morn retuenitg, 
Since Corinna 3s e 


Tell her tee we e bun 


Will ſhe be but trait n Rind! 


Joind with time u chu of. 3 
Eer ſhall ſhake my conſtant Mind. 


0 ο 68 
| The Difaſter, 
Arden lat Milking ber cow, 


Rogey cont ippitg thet way, 
He left both his Cars and his 


For beauty e Clownr muſt obey, 


With rapture he lend o the-ſhile; 
And ſwore that no laſs was ſo pretty, 
Come kiſs me he d with « file, 
But indeed fays 2 3 wand he ye 


| Indeed reply'd Hodge this 5s firange, 


What harm lies in kiffing I 


pays 
2 world if your thoughts AT OT PTR 


Why you r 
The Monarch who fits on his rene = 
Sure Kiſſes his Queen wur peotty, 

Lord bleſs them 1 fay but Fown, 
* d that you n i. 


— 


5 y neglefted her call, 
It was cupid's device I believe, 


If theſe be the pranks Roger cry'd, 
_ O'ods Pl! baſte to my daiery mai Betty, 

Rot the Cow in a rage Doll reply's, | 
Pas come here prithe Hodge [will let ye; 


Wust pleaſures I feel with my dear, 
Exceeds the delight of a Peer, 


| . That ſhine with ſuch grandure-at court, 


When Collen and Strephon go by, 


Tuer form a diſguiſe for a while; 


| They fee how I'm-bleſt with a figh, 


* 


| Kick'd the milk down, the tool dowh and all,. 


> are at ſport ;. | 


I >< 


N. 


1 only enjoy'd on che Flames: 


( 33 ) 
Let Courters of Liberty rate, 
To enjoy it take infinite pains; ' 
But Liberty's primitive ſtate, 


With Phillis I rove to and fro; 
With her my gay minutes ure ſpent, 


"Twas Phillis firſt taught me to know, 


That happineſs flows from content. 


CHAN der Menn KE Ed er xu 


'The Roſe. 


EE that beautious blooming toe, 


All its fragrant ſweets diſctoſe, 


Op ning to the ſhining light, 
In it vernal glory bright; 


Seeming confcious di its pow r, 
Over each infer iour Flower. 


But what pitty it muſt die. 
That fo charms the raviſh'd eye, 


Ah your ſweater Beauties muſt, 


| Crumble into ſhapeleſe Juſt 
Pale beneath a tomb ſtone laid, 
Happy, ſprightly, blooming maid, 


the ſeen of life is o'er, 
thoſe eyes ſhall ſhine no more, 
Then what Solice could attend, 
Parent, lover or a friend. 


| | And met them at the alter. 


EE 34] 


Did not your fair virtues ſay. 
We ſhall mine in endleſs day. 


And 
To Marry on the Monde y. 


The ſwain awake at break of day; 

Lay Mufing on. Love's ſtories 
Then dreis'd himſelf and ſlipt away, 
70 Church along with. Chloris, 


Went to the Park one Sunday, 


- The Nymph inform'd of what had paſt, 


Nee let her Spirits falcer, _ 
But call'd Philander up in haſte, 


Each willing Pair the Vicar bound; 
In ſoft Conjugall ties, 
The happy day a Banquet Crownd, 


j- Þ 78 * to new n. 


The Fickle Lovers... 


AMON and Phillis, lovers both, 
Joining bands they made an oaths, 


SEA SAS r SKR 
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The Laſs of Paties Mill 


HE Laſs of Peaties Mill, 
So bonny blyth and gay, 
In ſpite of all my Skill, 
She ſtole my heart away, 
When tedding of the hay, 
Near headed on the green, 
And wanton'd in her een. 


Her arms white round and ſmooth, 
Breaſts rifing in their dawn, 
Do age it wou'd give youth, 
To preſs em with his hand, 
Thro? all my ſpirits ran, 
An extaſy of bliſs, 
When I ſuch ſweetneſs fand, 
Wrapt in a balmy kiſs, 


Without the help of art, 5 
Like flowers that grace the wild, 
She did her ſweets impart, 
When cer ſhe ſpoke or {mil'd, 
Her looks they were ſo mild, 
Free from affected pride, 
me to love beguild, 
I wiſh'd her for my bride. 


Of coun bigh mountains oY 1 
Had pleaſure at my will, N 
I'd promiſe and fulfill, „ 
none but bonny al 
The laſs of Peaties Mill, 
Shou'd ſhate the lame OY 


| = r 
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To nobler Enj yments I hicher 
Fl fach as to pleature infdbed, © 0 


Here d Bacchus the God of ab cia det 
Holds forth in a bumper of wine, 0 


Annen 
Adounding with Friendſhip and love; 
4 Banquet thar gives every Pale a birth, 

. Had makes us divine „ 


Ln. 


ho 
4 


Who robs. me of my 


| I TEE” 


(99) 


Pau eee! 


Liszarr- 


8 Ince . 

In Chloes Face in Chloes mind; 
Why was I born ye Gods to ſee. 

What robs me of my Liberty. | 


| Untill that fatal hapleſs day, 


My heart was lively brisk and gay, 
Cou'd ſport with wg but the. 


n, 
Reflefting on the Paing of love, 
And envy every Clown I fee, 
Enjoy the tweets of liberty, | 


Think then dear Chloe '&'er too late, 


Thar death mas be my hapleſs fare, = 


If love and you do not agree, 


| "We'll live in ſweet trangility, 
| Nor wiſh for greater Libeny. Cn 


D 8 
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- Muſt be * rite _ 
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* Hus on thy dear boſom lying. 
Celia who can ſpeak my bliſs, 
Who the tranſport I'm enjoy 

When thy balmy lips 1-kife. 


Every lool with love inſpires me, 
Every touch my boſom warme, 
Every melting murmer fires me, 


Fvery Joy is in your arms, 


Wen | 
Feel my heart with rapture beat, 1 
Pleaſure, turns almoſt to anguiſh. 7 
When the tranſports are ſo great. 


Look not fo divinely on me, 

"Caclia / ſhall die of bliſs, 

Vet, yet turn thoſe Eyes upon me, 
Who wou' d not die a death like this. 


ERRERERER: ERRXEREERE 


The Favourite Man, 
F Cer I wed ns molt Girls do, 
My $24 e 
70 you 'I tell my Plan. 

[246 honour malt bis alfiies walls, 
| Not meanlylow nor puff d with pride, 


88 Let Fortune moderme Gifts diſpenſe, | "243 


T7. 


44 


A line wit a little fence, 

Well place him in the Van, 

Be his addreſs. geuteel and free, f 

Polite to all but kind to me, | | 3 
Maſt be- he fav*rite man, * 


— 


To hay me neer r will be the lot, 

Of Coxcomb, Bl»ckhead Fool or Sot, 
They merit's a rattap, 
Nor let the rake with wanton Eye, e 
To win my ſoft aſfections try, M4. 
He'll be no fav'rite man. 2 


But Love with fair Liſcration Joived, SS 29 
Aa ealy form a pleaſing mind, "£234 
Wilt mutual ardour fan, | 

Hed if I taſte Connutial blis, 

Or Cer indulge a mutual kils, 

Sch be the fav'rite man. 


7477140“ tete 
The Pilgrim. | E 

IN Pennance for paſt folly, 3 

A Pilgrim blyth and Jolly. N 

A foe to melancholly, 

Set out ſtrange lands te ſee,. 

With cockle ſhells on hat brim, 

With ſtaff ſcrip beads and that trim, 

Hs wh become a Pilgrim, 

5 Wa 5 With" 


1 
Dut when be look d and ſaw no, 
Kind of hut to go to 


s 


"3. 1 


With feet unſho'd he traces, 
Oer hills o'er wilds and chaſes, 


hopes ſome roof to fee 


Was e er poor Pilgrim plagu'd ſo, 
* 8 


At length almoſt dejeſted, . 
Kind heaven when leaſt expected, 
A Damſe!'s ſteps directed, 
Wis 2amss you te bge fro 


On many wery ſteps ſweet, 


And. all on thee poor bare feet, 
O could 7 be your help mate, 


Lodging for charity. 


My tenement is brittle, 
My room I fear's too little. 


AE. X fulw me to x tice, 


in at once went he: 
Th e 


"But ne er found room ſo pret 
bp ataabaared pay 


Hh thoughe the ede wes? 88 52 1 g 
R 11 41 
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Nine days he liv'd in clover, + ma 1 
So well he play d the lob rr. — 


64 94 1 4; 4 +» #1 4." 7 8 
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. by N 
| And all for Charity. 
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„ . averry e Horn, | 

| u 43% ene eee gtths! bows $i; ns 
I the mary wan horn, 'y 
ce il and the woodlands we fteer,. 
To — . 

QT 
ee | 2 
No — — A 


. 
While thex.al eccho belles, B. 

. his cover when he 15 
Then our has eee eee, 


4 
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When we fweep o'er the valleys or climbe, - 

2 a 1545 
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H Theo? ho wood Ladd, | „ er 


H U Ses y leaves thou 
eee ay to noun, 


[- | Now ds Lighicuth banks of th hrs, | 


=} 


30 rind als he ag 5 . 
1 L — ; 
Yer ass bf them pleaſes my eye or my_ rr, 
hin oy! the wood Jaddie yo bites appear,” "I's 


s at I n forſaken foms ſpray wives wil; * * bone. 
AY i faded wick chei boch evening and mor- 
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= Bat 2s in arrowhate-hie: RE 
=p "When living in in longour till that happy day. „ ed I? 
eons ay EINE we'll dance ing and ur- 
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= wo delight bay ma. - E 
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| Who range each 
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bank that's ſunny, 
Na ay fe, 
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1 Fair. 


= oU bid me okay charming, dove, 
What can I write if not of love, 

My hearts all love and all my care, 

Is how . my charming fair. 


My Fannys looks will cheer my bone, 
And Eloquence to me impart: 

Hud all my theme and all my verle, 
Will be her charms for- WE 


— \ LY 
Of killing frowns or torturing pains, 


Know I deſp if the ty tants TY: 
And caſt bis * ny, 


Yer I of reveal wich- boo boy, $444 448.1 $7 1 
Deſpiſe each care and taſte Each I;; 
I Chloe frowns why whaticare I. n e 
Theres lovely Phillis EPI. rol pay eu. 


191 | 
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— — | -: 2x 
&$s x P ' Sb 14 L 
9 * 1 ar, . 52 11492 0 


(46 } 


I jocond as the birds in may, 
Strait to another wing my way. 


Thus I with Cupids darts ftill play, 
An i wanton o'er each happy day. 
Thos till lifes hy; ſtage = 1. 


deere enn nx 


The W 


F all Profekions i in * towns. 
To humour each condition, 


A5 that of a Phyfician, 
We hum we haw and do what not, 
To win your approbation, 

2 n 55 


Wen is & lee 
There's no one her can doubt it. 
| The Lawyers teazing for bis teas, | 
Say whe cant do without ijt) 

80 be our patiens bigh or low: . 
Bat parks and by exten. | 
boil 

Whats's call'd Inoccalation, 


ak ns CA e 
— = -— 
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There u none eau thrive fo well you'll own, _ 


vY 


. 5 


1 


* So 
| Weliret phyſic and 
= _— — | | 
' AMANDA. . 


Ail friendſhip 1 — — — 
The hin ai me — oy | 
maid to me impart, CPL — 


. 


— 
And d 


Hen, 


Bat if thou think 'N thy aid to poor, 
Call in thy little brothers power; 

„And then what mortal can withſtand, 

| Wen 


Fe 


c 8 ) 
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D irs: 
Oft — „ 
My beating boſom feels, © 2 5 


ben I behold the peacefull boa r. 
Where dene Deuts dwolk, - 
Where daily do I drive my flock, 

Ah happy happy vale! 

Where figh and look d and while I lock d, 


8 My fights inceeaſe the gate, 


Sometimes at midnight deo I firy, 
. &y, 


To — e de feats e. . 


E So pious Pilgrims nightly rote, - 
Vith tedious travel laint, mw” 


1 


Oh l tell ve ſhades that hold ay fr, 
And all my bliſs cotitiins, © 


Ah! w ab re web nog hr, 


Þ For which / figh in wih. 


But Jet me not at fate repine, W 


Or thus my grief impart, e 
| She's not your tenant, ue, . 
Her mankon is my heart. | 


4 


1 be 120 with the delicate air, 


Y o Molly who lives e foot of the hill. 
Whoſe fame every virgin with envy does file, 

Of beauty is bleſt with ſo ample à ſhare, 

That anon ca her the laſs with = nes air. 3 

„ | 

One evening laſt may as I 3 the grove, 

In thoughtleſs retirement not dreaming of love: 

1 chanced to eſpy the gay ny mph 7 declarec, 

And _ ſhe'd gta moſt delicate air. wy W 


ue mormurieg balk « on a green meſſy bel, 
A chaplet compoſling the fair one was laid : 


Surpriz'd and tranſported 7 couled not — 
Wich raptures to gaze on ber delicate air. 


For that moment young cupidiſeleQed A dan, 
And pierced without pitty my innocent heart : 


For a captive 1 fell to her delicate air, 


la t 
But 


er'd 1 could not tell how 7 came there, | 
e . 


— 


Said her heart was the 
And hop'd that ſhe'd give it to eaſe my fond pain, 
E 


——— — 


tg 


And trom thence bow to gain che dear maid was my 
care, 


When ſhe ſaw me ſhe bluſt's and em plain 4 ave 4 
And beg d of all things that 7 would not intrude ; 


prize. which I ſovght to obtain 


„„ -:-* 


She neither rejefted nor granded my prayer, 
But fir'd all my foul with her delicate air. 


A thouſand times o'er ve repeated my fait, 
But ſtill the tormenter afleRts to de m 

————— 
e eee 


8 Bocks Mea Cunaats, 


* 
) 
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And if you'd 222. the name of it, 
J call it ſportſ man's hall Sir. 
[7's leated it a pleaſant vale, 
Near to a riſing . 
And thro” it runs a purling ſtream, 
Would turn a liule mill Sir, 
Rohert knock'd at Sarah's doors 


Where he had often knock'd before, 


Sarah:roſe to let him in, 
And made him ſwear he ſhould not, 


Sound a parly ye fair and ſvrrender,. 
Fatriſt of the Virgin thropg. 
Doſt thou ſee the Swains abode, 


| Recitative 5 


Seer from che filent grove, Alexis flice. 


And ſeeks with every pleafing act. 


To eaſe the pain which lovely eyes. 


Created in his heart, 

To ſhianing theatres be now repairs, 
To learn Camilla's moving airs 
' here thus to muſic's 
he fwain addreſs' d his prayer. 


„Air. 


7 


I madge dont provoke me, 
g r what | ſay, 


ou've choſen a rong-perſon, 
for playing your tricks on, 
tae —_— your, 


eye Be toc - rnd 


„ 


Was 22 fellow ſo. plagu's with a. vixen, 


Twelre- 


[5] 


Twelve a 3 four too many, 

Gentlemen will you pleaſe to buy any, 
A plagoe of thoſe wenches, 
They make ſuch a pother, 1 
When once they have letten 1 
A man bave his will. 

They're always a wining for, 

Hot lamb flones hot, | 

Dainty fine beans buy my fine beans, | 

Fine potatoes two pound a penny, 

If ever a fond inclination © 

Roſe in your bofom to rob you of telt. 

Refle& with a little compaſhon, _ 

On the ſoft pangs which prevails when I, 
| Follow'd a laſs that was froward and ſhy, 
Oh Iftuck to her ſtuff till I niade her comply, 

. Oh I took her fo lovingly round the waift, 
bY And I ſmack'd her lips and I held her faſt: 
* When all the tavern fires were dead, 
And pimps and waiters were gon to bed, | 
A buck was left alone 
Hence with cares complaints and e 5 
Welcome jollity and joy,” .- 
Every grief in pleaſure drowning, 
=. Muth 4his happy night employ, 
a2 Let's to friedfhip do our duty, | 
Ila and fing ſome good old, 5 
_ - Chiron thus ed to his pupil Accillis; 2 7 
1 III efl you a flory which 7 heard of late, 
With a roudy dou roudy dou daro. 
oY Of a lady being Gn out of fix * of ment, 
1 _— . 


0 een en 


* 
RE 


5 


Aer land 


ding ; 


. 


Sings 


coy 


| Sing roy it — and wal beben 
And Veniſon ber belly and onght to be preft, 

| Her lips they were honey and ooght 26 be lick d 
And porle was her venus and onght to be prick d, 
Her buttocks. Eo, 
_—_— being ſo nig 

Baxkam Jade got 2222 
——— 

Such flogging and jogging, 

Such ſplaſhing — nicer en, | 
There Jolly than ed out 2s the came. 1 — 


* face face, 
— 


y face, 5 Tet 
| How's ty hind mite he land val be downs. 


I No ſooner Tom ſpoke but down ſquat” Joan, 

Wich her head and bum up and down, 
So that her paugh was ſhowne bald. 
Mare went galloping back again bone, 
Toddy.dee dady-des he dum, : 


Foe. 9 * 02 N 0 0: * 9/ — + / * 02 4 0 2 
rst Britania. 


F E comes, he comes, the here comes, F, 
Beat beat your drums, 5 

Dom port to port let wannons roar, 

He's welcome to the brattjfh ſhore, 

3 ear welcome 1 the dan ore. 


—_ bun. 


N 0 


 Shollow dranghts 
Sipping quenches all our fire, 


4:44.13 


Tor pope yur ſong prepar TS. 


Loud, loudly rend the echoing air, 54; 85 
From pole to pole your — K en 


For virtue is with glory crown'd,” © 


Virtue, virtue, virtue, vertue. 
Vutue is with glory crown'd. 2! py 


| W 


Rail vo mord 


All. no more ye learned aſſes, | 
"Gainſt the Joys the bow! ſupplies, | 
bound its depth and fill Tn * 


© Wiſdom at the bottom lies, *! 


Fill it hig her fill and higher. ol. 
perplex the brain, DG; 


Bumpers light it up again. 


Draw the ſcene for wit and pleaſurez 


Enter jollity and joy; 


Me for thinking have no leaſure, 
Manly mirth is our employ, 
oo Since in life there's nothing certain, | 


We'll the preſent hour 


engage, 
And when death ſhall drop the curtain, 
5 *** e 


6 —— — oat. f 


: SSSSSS Ee AA Nee? .- X- 


BaAcen us. oy 
| | 41 420 £719: of, ee: wb 
B Acchus god of jon Uivine, = 3 | 
: Be thy pleaſures ever mine. NV 

mile on this thy votary's prayer, „ 
All beſides not worth my care; 


diſpetts, "97 1. 
quells, eee 15 


f? 80 * ” : 5 18 * 3 1 


All our griefs briak 
Drinking every trou 
| 207. 


* 
— 


When the Mi En ann! ut 
| p * . 


From the cluſtring vine diſtill d, 
Then indeed 7'm truly bleſt e,, 


> 


And every anxieus 


thought at reſt. 


g While its potent juice I quuff, 2-85 ; 2rtyot is 
Still I fing and dauce and lavgh, ng. 


Wou'd you be for ever gay,, 


Will alone ſuflicient prove, ; 


F you'd raiſe and charm the tout. 
Deeply drain the ſpicey bowl. 


The Scotch air in the overture to Thomas and Sally, 


'T © eafe his heart and own his fame, 


* Young Jockey to wy cottage mee, Bat 3 


* * 
*. 
LON 


a 1 


2 
A 2.45 Ing Fa 


1 . 


praiſ'd 
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* 


d wall, 


Be claſp'd his arms Be 


| 8 turn 
; | 
m . © W 
* 
1 — 
* 8 
1 wh 1 
>> : 
- F : 
» FS . 
. 6 | 
p £ 
1 . : 
: 5 
" 
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"2" SY" 
„„ ' + 
bim 


3 


80 


voice I bid 


d my 


SS $- 


$4 


a 


chide, 1 2 
ſor his 


* 


* 
ES 


began 
eant me 


% 


* 
#» 


to 


- 


oy 


He ſwore he m 


Holloway cheeſe coke, 


Coy ) 


All the day does ſport and play, 
How ſweet the moments paſs, 
But heres no reſt or quietneſs or ſleep, 
For Sweep Sweep, Sweep Soot ho, 
Milk, Milk ho, 
Hot cakes, hot cakes heres ut hot cake, 

Any old cloths old-cloths to fell, 
Old cloths ſhoes hats or cloths, 
Braſs to mend bellows to mend, 
Hot ſpice Gingerbred hot, | 
Come buy my ſpice gingerbread ſmoakiog hot, , 
Buy a fire ſtone cheek for your ſtows buy a fire base, 
A long tail pig or a ſhort tail pig, 

Or a bob tail pig or a pig without cer a tail, 


A ſow pig or a bore pig or a pig — 


2 


1 


Buy a dutch loaf buy a dueh loaf, 
Knives to grind. ſciſſars to grind,” 
Old chairs to mend, | 1 
Do you want any matenes. 11 
Come buy my fine matches, £\ 54Y 
Come buy them of me, . 
They are the beſt matches that ever you "oy 
For lighting your candle or kindling-your AF; | 
They are the beſt matches that you can TY 1 5 
See there ſee there ſee there, "4 1 
+ Heres your nice freſh'cod, 
 Dainty live cod nice F — 
Fine civille oranges or lemons, 
Come buy my water criſſes, 
Grovnd Ivy ground ivy, 
Come buy my ground ivy, 


* 


{ 58 ] 
Ground ivy come buy wy ground i ivy, 
Cooper 


All ready pick'd green an large gooſeberries, 
Six pence a gallon, 


Fine ſinging birds 
Oh raree ſhow oh rares ſhow, 
Come ſee my pretty ſhow, 


Here's che laſt dying ſpeech and conflion, 
Both parentage and education 
— — behavour, 

the nice potatoes fine oe. 
Hare ins or rabet skins * 

Old flin: glaſs any old glaſs bottles to fell 
Tops and bottoms 
Do you want a good flint or a good ſite 
i | 

ice young nice beans, 
Pen kaives Ear dale buttons 
Buy a broom boy a bruſh or a hair boom — 
Fer a table mat or a door mat 
esu 
Ne Caftle falmon new cafile ſalmon 
* Bu) al! my ents 


ave you e er h ſpot or a ſtain. 
it be tar or any comb 


in an 
Wy Hot grey! peas hot 


15 Or any greate I'll take it ot now before your fice 
o ; 


*Great es F 
news | 5 
e i 
= 1 
| To inks en 
— ovial 
SLES i 
7 - 
3 
the 
— 
bank gay 
aw 2 
aye 


MY oye W 
8 1 bi 


But ſtop and forget bacchus 
and 
3 3 
7 i is . =. ir, 
22 ä N 
ST 
r in a 
The himſelf 'n 
| 

{ ne bs love wad 

Zl 
hey. 


wad 
lifts 
d from 
her had 


"Tis 
woman 
whoſe charms every 


„„ 


| While age in an extacy hobling along. 
Beats time with his crutch to the tune'of her ſong. 


7 ben bring me a goblet ſrom bacebs · $ hoard; - 
The largaſt and deepeſt that ſtands on his bed, 

PN fill up a brimmer and drink to the fair, | 
'Tis the thurſt of a lover and pledge me who dare. 


3 eee ure n kee ab 
The Joak. 


1 E Bucks and ye bloods, 
Wbo lovetipling and ſmoakeing, 
| Who ſeaſon each moment, 

| With Looghing and joaking, 
A while be but filent, 
Attend what is ſpoke, 
And 1'1l make it appear, 
That the work is a Joke, 


{| 1 | 
| From plain fir to his grace, 

For his country will baul, 

Till he gets = good place; 

| , Then he la) down the mark, 5 
"And he throws of the clo ke, 
And proves what he ſaid, 


Was alas but a joke 


©» = 


IF 


Sing tantararaar joak all, 


2 


— , Q 


bene 


— his * ＋ 


But refighn and ane 1 


8 


r e A 


The Lawyer who pleads, 
| That your cadſs i is quite 

It is not undeſtood, 

W ben he's . — all G 
Ta be can your 

Your cauſe is ne —_ 

And all is a joke, =o 


. The Phyfician opel, 
Wich his cane and 

Who lols in his I 
And looks very big, 


The finiſhing ſtroke, 
Ton will find his 
Were all but a Joks. 


— pln wn, 
Reclaimer of eit. 
Who ſays for your fins, 


| TO pet 


* 4 » 
q - 


* 
* 


= - 
— . —˙ . —ͥ˙ Ä , 
— ———— —— N — 1 bo 
* — a — — — 
- . 5 
q * 
- 2 - ＋ 


2 us Gatti; e 
Hie ll wench drink and molke, 8 | " 
And ali will conclude | * 
Then bis preaching's a joke, 
The ladies ſo virtuous 


| Hnd.caſt away pitty ; 
Is no mere then a clake 


W 1 
ö | | Ling Se. | 
| The tradeſmen who cheat, 


btn ne 


- 
We ninvy ſhould all 


Joke all joke all, 


Er u u Er Er rus uy ay 


(162) ). 


So charming and prytty, 


Who rail — lovers 


Such railing we know, 


For ladies were always, 


at each other : . 5 , 
hed paſting the ftreet ; 


So let us Sing tantararara 
| | Sing unsren &. 


The Highland Queen | 


. 2 
Of perlin rennt of flowry file. 
— pleaſing beauties hom inſplite, , 

And Phacbus — che — ne, Doeh 


* 


*. 


gt 


"ur 


EY Divicely aided tha I. mean tnuarlebiite; | „ I 
* To celebrate 2 Qioans'+ 5.45. +0 
«er * 

e | With om ruth and desde jenna 


Strict honour fills her ſpotleſs ſoul, 
And gives a luſtre to the whole, is If p 
A maich'e(s ſhape and lovely mein. | 
All center in my highland: Queen. 


No fudden ruſh no trifling joy, +; 
I | Her lettled claim 6f mine deſtroy, „ e 
I From pride and affection free, 

Ce. A like ſhe ſmiles on you and me.. 

8 The brighteſt nymph that trips the green, 
1 do pronounce my — — PE 


£4 
PR * 5 
. 


How bleſt that youth whome ule dae, | $ * # 
Has diſten'd to ſo fair a -»—< 0 1 r 


With all thoſe wonderous gifts in lore, 
While each returning day bringe more, 
No man more happy can be ſeen, 


nn * * Bighland Queen. . | 
0 e G οο⁰ : 


iam ts. * F. 1 * 
Por. mont? 


* 2 athers ſing in lively 8 
The Nymps tha: grips the * 


ivinely _ 0 s Ez o * 5 2434 JUS. 65-4 7 1 Or | : 


a | &.. 


|» Beans forth In 1 my dear Frys hd, 2 0 
2 | IO 
* virtues _ — ae. 


. Happy tries * is the te fn. 

| And win the lovely maid,” - 294k, BY 

. Which only can by worth by dons, 

| For * 


_ : "4 * 6 * 


Mes too ofien we beleir, 3 # 
* Aud ſhou'd you my faith deceive, TO 

Ruin fGrſt ruin firſt and then forſake, E 
* Sure my tender heart would brake, "ll 
-_ | Ruin firſt then forſake, — 
- | Sure my tender beart would break, 
IA fure my tender heare woul break, - 
I - Too, ſure too ſure my tender heart would break, 


$8365965069005565505 55565 A} 


9 
- 


DOons Neighbour deer bluſh. . _ 


\ On's Neighbour peer blub „ Son} 
O & 4 85 


What harm with a fair one, Fog 1 
ä To toy and to kiſs, 1 U en en eee f 
II The greateſt and graveſt, TO 5 11 
Aue with grimace, 

45 N ... Fov'd do the fame thing, 
I Wou'ddo the ſame wow. ? 
* Wou'd do the ſame thi % ee i en, 
WF | Were they in the ſame place. „„ 


Fin 
2 


23 oppoſo, 
: We all love « prey, b 


* Miſs Davis, Mr. Taylor, and Nr. Raworth, 25. 
1 * Marybone C 1 EYE e 


* Under the roſe under the | role. needy oi += 
A We all love a pretty | | 1.11. 


” The green the ripe the bod the ow, q 


i 
| 
* 
. 
'1 
, 


Girle under therole, * 9 915 | Fu ny 02 5 Þ 


Girl under the roſe. ow "Ie 


| RENNER? 


| The * Sung by Mrs. Vincent, Mr. „Idee 


C Ome ye party 3 = 0A a ng 
Leave your flockt ani quit your Plains, e af. FA 
Friends to country friends to tourty” T's 107 be” 
Nothing here ſhall ſpoil your ſport:” : 4 
Ever welcome to our feaſt, _ 

Wercome every friendly gueſt. 

Mr. Lowe. 

Be it peace or be it war, 
Both or either, ] don't care, - , b a 
| Pri'thee Collin what have you \, "SI Wag 
Or I with peace or war to do. 
Ever welcome to our feaſt, 

Welcome every friendly gueſt. 1.9625; 

| Mis. Davis. Oe, 

All that rip'ning Sun can bring, 5 7 
Beauty's Summer beauty's FE 
In one varying ſcene we ſhow, 


Wa welcome to our feaſt, 
„ e N puck, | . 
5 | Mr. 


1 


17. 


22 


[ 67 


Mr. Raworth, | 
Sprightly widows ceme 2 www. 


Laughing dames and virgins gay, Wy, wv” 


Litcle gaud y fluttring miles, 
Smiling hopes of future roms, ©! cf 


Ever uvelcome to our feaſt, - * 7 iq 


Welcome every Ke. gueſt. 
r. 1 aylor. 

Comus Jeſting Muſic charming. 

Wine inſpiring beauty warming, | 

Rage and party malice dyes, 1 - 
Peace returris and diſcord' Wits, | 

Emblem of the foys above, bh e. 
* Alli is rapture, all is We... n 5 


FD 4 22 vun 


2 Nancy, Sung | by 1 Mur. Vernon at Viurhall. 


Was undern neath a may blown buſh 
Where Violtes bloom, and (wet F 

_ With voice melodious as the thruſh, 
Young Johnney ſung Collecting pokes © 
Thoſe to the breſt muſt be convey'd, 
Of her who ſways my warmeſt” Taney, e 


The tender bluſhing blooming maid, 


b My ſmileing mild * harkrd N ancy. 
1 know that ſome her youth will j jear, | 
And call me witleſs auff and Zinni, 


* 


— 


1 4 1 


if * - But 1 from-conftant heart declare, 
J 7 weer will wed except my Nanny]; 
fl {T envy them nor pomp nor 
| Nor conqueſt guin'd - „ Py 


T The ſtudy of my life's to ble. 
2 | And pleaſe my dear my greatfall Nam. 3 


5 Hor moch unlike my fair to thoſe, 
A Whole wanton Charmes are free to any, 
T'd gie the world could I diſcloſe, _ 

A fifrieth part the worth of Nanny; 

Let bucks and bloods in burnt cham pain, 
Toft Lucy, Charlotte, Poll and . | 
At notions ſo abſur 1 „ Ry” I \ 


e arc. ts . 


| ad 


. — Song Sang by Me, Raworth 


. Tg rg ber oeflngs ey. 
And flies abroad for food, 
Returns impatient ihre the Sky, 
To nurſe the callow brood : 
"The tender Mother knows no Joy, 
But bodes a thouſand harms, y 
+ And fickens for the darling boy, 5 * 
While abſent from her arms, | : 


Such fondneſs with impatience join d, 
uy faithfull boſom * y 


—— 


if 


ad > ats.s.odo ws 


oys dine, LS. 
| e 


Ae Phillopher, Moratits. Poets nai 
_ Who have left their opinions, <a 


Fine leflons have taight tho* not all anderficgd:”: N 
Vet entirely. meant I deare ſay for our 1 
The Cheifeſt of which we may readily cap, 608 1 
= our time heare below i is no more than x ff 8 

Our jitne hers Toda, pan, 


Jult if nk aſe 
— 


The aſſertion is; 
Y s Mortality conſtan 


4 P 
3 ＋ , ry 1 * * 4 3. 
2 ER 


s tber this Wider bent h, 
. doctrine I think which eke e knaw, 
For a moment attend tomy ſang if you ans. 1 
And I II teach eee. ow. 


U Leave the parſon to preach, and the pedent to „ 
"The poet to ſcribble, the ſtateſman to fate, 
be Bully to bluſter, the vallivat to fight, 

The lawyer to wrang e, of yrrong and of right, 
© Their baſineſs is nat in the courſe of my plan, 
Wa maze mor pleaing Fi Gl er the ſpan 0. [4 


Mah, beauty and wine, ſhall prepare yea fraft, _ 

And ſmiling Ae 

Ius banquet ſuits only the Jovual and gay. 
1 88 the remorſe, and the , * 
{ Infipid by nature they Il like not the plan. 1495 
| '$0 juſt a3 they chule ler them fill up cheir ſpan. | 


18 To 3 conch decked for Belas et Pash be ka, 
I Wich roſes and — all careleſs ore ſpread 

l. r 1 
Tibet this is true pleaſure deny it who ca, x 
1 Aud this is the method to fill up che ſpan. | 1 


[| Let good bumour as preſent ft in aa,” * 

F And ruddy fac d I e with ON: mus appear , | 

Ie the tall flow earefully' Ras © 3 
VF; And he bar kg LY 
Let allein full Chorus approve of che plan 13 
” —— io fil de, $6 


a 
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„Remember not ye flew, 


7 CLIN ) LO 1Þ 


Wh ATRIAL 
Tue Linzer. | | 
Af bringing home the other dn 
Two Linnets I had ta en ” © 
The pretty warblers ſeem'd. . „„ 
#5 For Liberty again, 4 ES a 
Vaheedfoll of their plaintive not wy” | 
T acroſs che mead, / 


— OT ee We tf. 9H 
And flatter 4 to be freed nh i EY 


As paſſing thro' the caſted 3 
Near which my Cottage flood, 
T  foer the ion eb-live; 
When Clora's charms I view'd, 
I gaz'd, I lov'd, I preſt her ſlay, 


T's hens ay waders, 


But all in vain, ſhe fled 9 . 
2 fighs prevail, 3 15 


Soon through the wound which ni made, 
Came pitty to my breaſt, 1 
And thus I as com bade, Th 
The feather'd pair addreſs'a, 

Ye little, warblers cherefull be, 


For J. who thought my felf ſo free, 
2 * 


* 


| aft | . So elegantly r 


bes thecurious florits d. Wb 


[ 1 N. _. . 7 . 
1 7 * I / ; _ 

1 DER *r. 1 7922 a ] 

| oe HT ro Where E 


1% Aud 10 preſerve the 


The Luy af the ale, 


. 
- 


To Chloe 1 compare, 


Min cect peri is bead 


; to hide, | 
| Its ſweetneſs far out vies the role; 17 798 
That flaunts with ſo much ride. * 
| That flaunts with fo i a 

24810 Harty; =. . | 
The coftly Tulip owes its ben, ny 7 Ride 
To many a gaudy ſttain: Fa Hear 
In this we riew the virgins while | IEC . | Thy 
Of innocence re 


© Uprears its humble head 
TY 207? In de 


Thom while hb i ra au, of 5 49 
_ How ſhines each modeſt grace, ; 
' Enrap:ur'd how its owner lands, 3 
To view its- lovely face, - 

Bur pray my Chloe ge | | 
The infrence of my tale, | . Bll 
May I the Fri bs and hon, | 1 75 


ad 


de, 


ie 
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Where is Pity* s melting Eye. 


W HERE is s Pitys melting eye, 
Beaming like the widdow dove 


Fs ſhe heaves fr tender ſigh, 
Pining ia the ſhady grove : 


[Can | bear the barbarous knife, 


Plung the dagger in his breaſt, 
Daina the purple ftream of life, - 
IFretched monarch moſt diſtreſt, 


Riſe parental fondneſs riſe, 

Hear obey the ſoft alarm, ; 
Thy Infant lifts imploring eyes, 

Pity ſhould thy rage diſarm : 

V here is natures tender call? 

Where-a Fathers dear delight ; 

In death the wife and infant fall, 

Buried in eturnal night. 


οοο - 5 
poſed for the Noble Order of BUCKS. 


Particularly for the Agriculturian Lodge, held at 
zue Lebeck's Head in the Strand, 


* 


| 11 | 
RST, at the ſwelling blaſt of Nimrods — 
His ſportive ſons, 9 as the Morn, 


* 


N * 7 . l So 
5 SY 9 
K Let order thro? che jocund 
= I . 


| '< 74 : ) 7 


5 id hopes enliw ning, nail n 
Flew-to the held, 1 with the firain. 


Ain. Taue, Rule Brittan:a. 
So like the hardy ſons of your | 
Io are at Nimrod's high command ; | 
Shall modern Bucks, with loud encort, 
Re. echo to the Noble G and: 
And this ſhall ever be our lay, 
Great and Noble we Obey. 


Tuo) not alone to ſport's conn YR 
+Tiv labour ofe increates Health 
Te warms the body, chears the mind, 


| 1 - Racinfrivy, 5 

| W vr generous glaſs, 

| Inſpires the toaſt with ſome delicious laſs ; 

band prefide, 

. 
5 Ain, Tune in Infangy, 


And 2 the ſou!'s inclin'd, 
Wu mirth or high renown; 
| Let innocence, with Jad, 

- Our various paſtimes crown; | | 
6 | 
 Fromer'ry eye impartzy 
"Whatever care or fear beguiles, 
Len 


14 > 
ED 
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Rrcrrariez- 
To Nimrod then we'll lift the goblet high, 
And waft his praiſes to the vaulted sky. h 
A „ Tmue God ſave the Kings 
Hail onanimity, | 
I Strength of Society, 
| Source of true Joy : 
Bleſt with thy preſence, we 
Taſt that felicity, 
Mirth and feſtivity, 


Time can t deſtroy. 


REEEREERE: XXXIX | 
x A New SONG. : 


Tune, I or'e the cruel Tyrant Love.. 


B Eneath a flow ring hawthorn tree, 
On violet bed reclin'd-; s 

My guiltleſs heart i in OY, 

I gave to Ro 


*% | hole checke the roſe's blaſk 8: pu ys, 
_ Her neck the Jaſſamine blow? 


Her eyes out ſhines Auroa's rays, — _ 
With boſom cold as Snow. EY 


For he onkind my ſult devies- | | 
My — 1 1 
r 5 
e 


6 ; F 
* 


Rac: | 


Oh ! Copid pierce her fiubbara best.. || Y* 
22 4 breaſt the wrankling dart, 5 
Or Join us both in one. N "x 
| $9593999955- $48)9:6609 $8669 
4 New SON G. | 
Tune A Cobler there was. 


Hile each love fick ſeriblor to dreſs up the fair . 
: Will run for g garland the evil knows where, Y 
| Of her mind 2nd het perſon they tell us fuch lies, | 
That yoa think her a goddeſejaſ dropt from the a 


| Derry 2 | 
Tho“ ſatire I mean not ſuch praiſe I detelt, | = 
Yet my fair ſhall be ſung ofas well as the ret, | 
And while with my pen faireſt truth goes along, 1 


I doubt not bot my Betſey will Ii to my lang. Fre: 


Though her eyes are not light'ning to ſet us on Grp, L 
Yet their beams are as bright as a man can 1* 
Tho nor lillies or toes her cheeks. overſpread, * 
- What's better there's true ſleſh and — 


Her perſon's majeſtic, yet ealy, witkel. 8 
Not ſo ſtrait as a ceder, nor nothing ſo tall, | On 


To ſay that with Venus ſhe yies for her air, of Who 
Since I never ſaw Venus Lag declare. 
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„f ! 
I Yet . che May. — 


To tom eh the wise e bah fnnk ( Ui de 
A Nymph more compleat there can never be found, 
Then ceaſe ye n 1 
For eme 1 


Addreſs to that Laudable Socke. call d 
, e | 


the fair : * 1 e ee Dun | "I 
Aſpires at ſomething more than nemme. 4 

: Accept my humble lays; . . 1 
be .] To you the grearful thanks belong. 1 
en, Ve Each briton Join aſſiſt my eng. 
And chotus in your praiſe. | Pd 


— 
* Let the dull dpi ſordid aſs, 
on 


French wine or brandy in his glaſs 
* In neter's ſtead diſplay ; | 
on fire, Let the rich belle in french made cloaths, __— 
efire, "Tread the mall to allare her beaus, | 4 
| Theſe inlects of . _ 


While ye troe patrion of the ine. 905 
oe hoe deigns to ſmile, — * 5 1 
'- And names ye all her ſons ; FF 
85 Who loves her ITT roy, _ 


03 


Nor 


So laſting imminently ſure, 


9 % 
TO WW} 


Nor blend the lilly with the roſe, <6 of 
"But fight them with their guns, 
I ] 
Not the loud cannons dierful firoke, 
Sent from our largeſt kulls of oak, LY 
\ Our ſailors there diſplay ; Id Re 


\ 


Like wepons ſuch as you procure. 4 
a — trade away. 5 
Aft your friend yet britons then, 5 
Ve chat wou d paſs for Engliſhmen, 3 Ss. 
| And ſeem to ape your foes; 
Afſume your reaſon once again, - 
Deſpile this ſenſeleſs gaudy vein, . 0 4 
And pat on Englih Cloaths, | 
7 7 1 
55 ve Bririt fait by all admir'd, | | 
When i in your native dreſs AN | 
| LO The pink of comelineſs ; . . 
Each have in your power to chide, 1 
A baughty riva['s treacherous pride, 
| With this to ſcorn their dreſs. 
Sc es Be 
| The Origin of Old Engliſh Liberty. | 
| 0 NCE the gods of the greeks, at ambrofial feaſt AS. 
Large bowls of rich nectar were quaſſing; 4 


25 IIerry Momus among them Was fat as a gueſt, 


1— ſays the ſeleftials love —_— 


3 


2 


With file, 55 jewels, ſhe India beſtow d, 


19 1 
On each in their turu In the ſy: ynod be drolP, 
So none cou'd his Joking — 
He ſong, reparte ed · and ſome: (mart. ſtories told, 
And at laſt thus began upon Jove. 


Sire Atlaſs who lan had the the univerſe hi - 
Grown grievioully tir d of late, 

e that mankind are much worſe than beſore 
So he begs to be eas d of their weight ; 

| Jove knowing the earth on poor atlas was hurl'd, 
From his ſhoulders commanded the ball, = 

Gave his Daughter attraction the charge of the world x 

And ihe hang it up high in his hall. * 


Miſs plea,'d with the preſent, review'd the globe rand 
To ſee what each climate was worth; | 

Like adiamond the whole with an atmoſphere bound, | 

Then variouſly planted the earth, | 1 


France and Spain ſhe taught vineyards to rear, 
What was fit for each clime on each clime ſhe — 


P HIT GIO 85 1 


Four cardinal v virtues we left in this ifs, «| 
As guardians to cheriſh the root ; . 1 
Tbe bloſſoms of Liberty gaily again ſmile, 2 
And Engliſhmen fed on the fruit: 
Ay a Act | 
Oh i preſerve it as free as 'twas giv'n. NS | 
We will while we've breath, nay net caſpitia death 13 
Then return it untainted to Heaven, [3 


1 


$8. 


Ne. 


To we commander of every cum, 
Every quality rank and degree ; ; 


Scorn of . and perſon of quality, 
Striking 


«Monarchs as well evat me. 


Chale we a dart that is deep an may hes 
Hard is the task I wou'd have you to try, 
Arm it with feathers for ſoft is perſwaſion, 


Quickly and ſwiftly permit it tofly. 


N — bt ba! do not harm ber, 


If it prove hartfull oh 1 pitty thy flave; 
. Keep in thoſe arrows abuſe not my charmer, 
agar bed pron rand tw gene 


| Intifmy fsb de a kind as my will 1 is, 
Fill me — erhalt me 0 Phils, 
g 1 


MN F 
* 


The Funeral of Tine. 


By friendſhip invited to ſhare at the feaſt; 
The licquor was Claret and love was their hoſt, 


W 
Den down; | 


- 


6: | 


7 () NE evening hood humour brought wit us 6 U 


— 


( 81. ) 


But — chin ulndes enjoy d their hs» 
For the Joys ofa buck lies in love wit and wine, | 


Alarm d at the daor they heard a loud knock, | 
= 1 And the chene bearſe beliow'sd tin paßt 12-0'clock | 


They nimbly ran down the diſturbing dog found. 
And up fiairs they drag'd the inpertinent hound, 
But when brought to the light how much —_ they 
= To ſee "twas the grey glutton time they hag Ard. 


His las ns aden dls ſcythe was a pole, — 

His fingle lock dangled all down his ſmooth ſeull, | 

1 My friends quoth he caughing. J thought fit to knock 
„ een | 


Says the nh 1 lavage, on on the Aer 
Tho' nature ſtrikes twelve folly ſtill points at fix, 
He longer had preach'd but no longer * bear i it, 
So hid him at e W 6 | 


This is right call the wit for weve jo in e 
Thare's nothing like claret for K illiug of time, 
 Huzza reply'd love for no more can he nock.. 
| Nor impercinent tel us tis paſt twelve o'clock, 


\ 


Now time is no more, nor no more Ha ti e. by 
Love and wit of that trouble gueſts well hath rid u, | 

„ ſhould be wanting for any ES. 5 

D, | OO GOT EIgD | 


| 
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"I 1 
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| 
Tx 
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i 
1 
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Gace din is enn d in bur wies he us thisk, 


We are certainly ſure of our time while we drink, 


Come my lads let your glaſſes with bumpres be brim'd 
Fer know that our drinking is always well tim d. | 
| | Den , 


99 J J To. of 
22e 3 —— — 


2 * Difcription of a Wine Vault. 
Coe 1am an and contented ill be, 
1 can this world more afford 
rr droge ſociably fit on my knee, - 
n. 


"My vault door is open deſcend ev") y gueſt, 
Spoil that, cask aye that cask we will try. | 
Tis as ſweet as the lips of your love to the taſte, 
And as bright as her choaks ts your eye my brare oye 


| In « piece of fit hoop 7 my candle bare bock. 
„ Twill light us each bottle to hand; | 


The boot of the glaſs for the purpoſe I broke, 


a Aa% — 
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Var 1, have that a bumper ſhould and my brave boys. 
Sound theſe eigen they're in rage: and yon bions, well | 


re (6d, 
_ Thoſe knules of Burgundy mark bow they're pil'd, 
"Like arillery tire over tier my brave boys. | 


From 


We are. dry where we fit, ibo the Oczing fem f 
3 Coo yoo 


4 
From the arch moulding cob webs is gothic taſte 
RERTOERANERS. 


I \ Aftride on à batt for a butt ſhould be ftrod, f 
7 I it my companions among, | 
Like grape bleſling Bacchus the good fellows get 
| And a ſentiment give o'er a ſong my brave boys. 


I charge ſpoil in hand, und my empire maintaia, 
No patriot more y bled; 
Each drop in defence of delight I will drain, 
And myſelf for my WW 


My celler*s my camp, my ſoldier's my flaaks 
AI gloricuſly rang d in review, 
* When I caſt my eyes round I conſider my cnks 


As kingdoms 7 ve yet to ſabdue my oy boy's. 


| Like Macedon's madman my glaſs Il enjoy, © | 
In defiance of gravel or gout, 2) = 
He cry'd when he had no more worlds to | 
Bat 1'l woup wks wy liquor is out my bean br 
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| any & 
When the lamp is brim full, ſee the fame brightly 


| But when moiſture is wanting decays. = 
Repleniſh the lamp of my life with rich wines, Mn 
e. | 


Tis my will at my end not a tear ſhall be ſhed, Y 
Ne bio Jaan: be pt'es wy four, ql K 


— 
1 
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: Ber peur en my caſh a bottle of red. 


E 2 ee. | 


1. FLAGS. 


ane, Sæſer and Pompey. 


AN addreſs has been made to the King cn 
ii eee indy wes sn 


See had in return sin if Tin not miſtaken, 


Did you ee how the flags ar they pai thro? the Gy | 


By I and my ſoul they are wond' rous pretty. 


2 Thefare crown cn poles eee 


Tu the deen end-applam of s_ftinking break 


. wy bightedrhepfay allthsrockofrowibetomple 


Dig you Ge all T7 ” 


70 lee the guards . 
Wi broad ſwordsadacokrhow:they! 
Men women and children from lane ſtreet and 8 


i Came dow fort lepull the ingenvok: own pale, 


1 5 Did * We. 


' The trophies that Amhurſt from Frenchmen: took 
| quakioys 


b throng ür 
. Mes ts the city as fair face t to a Pipe, 


* 


5 . 


7 85 5 9 


- The man at the helm will ſoon want the ſhort ftüff fir 14 
Che city can lend him. aye lend bim enough fir, ' l 
| When theſe things are had it iveafily ſounded, c 
— Add een . Pauls is the place where they'r 


. 


Did you ſee all &c, 


Then fince things are ſo, there needs no more preface, 
Aad our luſty citizens who dears them deface,. 
Tho' the e „ eee Mayor and Jacle 
gmang 

Yet his Lp in my eye was made un bld rag man 
Did you ſee all the rags as they paſs thro the city, 
By my faith and my ſoul they were wond'rons pretty 


Sung by Mr. Yeats, in the Capricous Lovers. 


T 1 features I'm told, r grown wrinkled 


and old, 
Doll wiſdom ] hate and deteſt:: 
Nox « wrinkle Þ there ths is der d with care | 
Ad my ＋ as as light ns the beſt. 

_ | When [ look Oh my boy, 322. | - "_- 
Myſelf in my Children I ſee | " 
All the comforts | find in the kingdow wy mind: 

j Pronounce that my | 


in the days 1 was young, O! 7 caperd and ſung. 
The laſſes came flocking * = 


apace; 
Lat vow F 
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ur then letmy boy 'take 8 


Oft our: pleaſures we crack, for we ſtill love the ſnack 


And chackle o'er what we have been: 


Then why ſhould we repine, you've 2 


And now let our Children begin, 


> Thats" was heals, 


who play's at the wake ; 

And Kate —— ot the Rroke; - 

And wept for poor Tummas's ſake, 

bes his worthip gave noggings of ate, 
And the liquor was — — Aout: 

Obtensb bes che time to regile, 
And we footed Ry opout. 


bar n 


Then our parent were borom as 1 
Ard we all were 25 happy happy ae Kings; 
"Eactitad'in'bis holliday ſuit, 
And the laſſes io All their beſt 3 
2 1 


May the feaſt of p 
Adwoks bat ll joih in 
Aud Pl hobble Dt 


. . al * E: 


Albion $ O N "i 
| Tune, Gol ae he King 


- N this fern! kate, | 8 46 Þ ted 

Reaſon ſhall regulate, 1 
Union preciaim: Fo? 

Source of our noble laws, A 

PeozeQing virtue's caule, 

Aion. muſt gain 5 | 

Immortal fame: - 5 ITTY Nan: * 54 


iſhing nod loves... 32 Ai e A. 
Friendſhips great am: 
Ne ler from ber — C464: eee war 
Baniſh all ſelfiſh art -# 91 Nn 1 | 
Be brothers . 44 99h =; -29bnslq) 154T; 
| Well zs in BAR: ser ag: Ve WW 
Py | 


Confidence . not —_ ot bein ig 
Here fix hei throne : p _ <A {in} ba 
7 Wisdom infra our: Jays, ., Maerz dT 

I | Friendſhip direct oar Jon, | 


ITY, ——— ” 
{5 189715 *alfeT s 
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45 Ch2:1V TER ; 


Koll l, 180 4 


Let diſcord raiſe her bead. 
I 7 no 


Had ann aid. | & i'm h 34h - | 


Riot 


xz 75 


. ” 
— —— np nn — arab 3G. . 


. 
— — re YR 


. 
— — 


* N E 
2 — . —— — — 8 


* 

4 PR, 
* 0 
_ wal” 
Ws * 


That ſplendor and empier, a ſceprer a king. 


(8) 


| Riot attends her call, 
Envy courts Albion: fall, 
Prepare to conquer all, 


f Tix Ambly of the G O.D 8, 
| Tons ren about the brig bowl: 


— from jore all che n me; 
O the top of olympus one day. 
| To conſult the true means that wow'd pleaſure beget. 
n , 


| Great Juno-urg'd- power and wealth was wang 
The ſureſt to pleaſe human kind: 


Was all that &'er fancy could find, 
| Bat feet ſniling Venus the queen of fot love, © 


Di ſſented from 
Add faid ſbe — dE wou'd prove 


The greatfalleſt gift unto aun. 

Then Plls append wit er lance nnd her flicks ius 
„Aud boauty the ſaid was a toy ß; 'Tis 
— — e 


That wiſdom. alone Wer 


1 


\ Apollo ſaid harmony only. cou'd pleaſe, 
That muſic the charm had alone, 
To allay ev'ry forrow, to ſotten to eaſe, 


$A |  Beyoupd beauty awitora crown. a | 
Mt Gtern Mars was for Maughter and glory he ſaid, 


Was all that the ſoul could defire ; 
The ſhrill ſounding trumpet and laurell'd wreath'd_ 


mY Was a greatneſs the world moſt admire. - 


Th, 


Next momus approach'd with faterical grin, 
And jeering his council addreſs d, 
et, If laughing your deities deem not a ſin. 
50 I'm ſure it wou d pleaſe them the beſt. 


Np reeling young Bacehas appear d-with a bowl, 
And begg'd of the court this requeſt, 3 = 

To taſte of his liquor and ſwore. by. his ſoul, . 
That wine wou'd pleaſe mortals the beſt, _ — 


P — 
a > 
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* 
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The gods all conſented and took a large fop, 
And own the moſt pleaſure in wine ; 
Jove gave his command and the council broke up, , 
«And Bacchus came down with the Vine. 1 


Tag In wine is compriz'd ev'ry joy that v we ſhare, — 
| Is a friend to wit, wiſdom and mirth, ws 

/ I It heightens the fancy it baniſhes care, 

17 Tis a type ol the bleſſings above. 


ole Then * the glals and 3 in chorus lets join, 
K * voices we'll raiſe, 
. 


7 


o 


(. go ) 


To Bucckun who-planted | the grape pony. 
To Bacchus 1 Gus all our * 


Hail reddysfac'd * our times ain . 
And thu will your bounty repay, 

Wich heart? hands. and bumpers in ry reſpect, 

Tuo ʒ Bacchus well loudly huzzay. n. 

| 1 ; To Bacchus, Cc. 
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Willers Inviation to Brentford. | A þ 


— yt flac tothe caale, 

Of our freedom your Miles fe appear; | 

| by "Virtue thos more -opreis'd mc re de mand o applauſs- 
_ n ze Ain rears.” 


* 


FOWY Sew 


* 


® R 
Wirt, Capicious outlawry-is tried. 
Faction, Snereſt, o'er Freedom their powers retain, 


- But Ye Liberty bees PEP RETY give your Ve 
Onia ſſaencid refolv'd to be free 
= Leah join our county which thus for its choice, 
-& - Unravall'4 for Fieedom hall „ 


Han Brentford th* event ſhati aul ed wo thy l 
More great to his virtues allied; 
Thy Kings ſhall with bonour receive the great 2 


** 2 Clels denied 
regar —_ 
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oe 4 * 
a 4 * 
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e ee ee 

Who jovielly geg tothe of K, 

Who, and 0 out aueh ben grave Ga 

* $190 e (ſtrikes che hbar, 
3 Bot ſwiftly RR the-old grey headed power, 

S In As a ee ker wh det en pour nice ele 5 

While you circle the gla — to EAT OE > = 


1 Meer hood the dull ik who 8 at ſtriſe, 
. Skill war with themſelves and the pleaſares of life, | 
3 Let them whine cant.add prckck dad & all that Roy © 


can, 1 
8 fool make the can of a gs = 
At their fatisfaQtion let us ne der repine, 4 
J While we can find dad q 
Gcod wine's ', the ben gife de ode ea "REY >. Y | 


1 Io give us a tafle of their heaven below, - a 
of SP gle » charms are beyond the deſcription of art, #: 
I warms it enlivens makes Joy ous the heart ; 3 


I be young and the old 'twill their ſenſes refine, | "4 1 

» | Such chens there are found in a bumper of vine. 
Is lover who fight for his fair one unkind, | * 
me, Has found in a bottle a balm for his mind. 5 — 


* who deats on 8 


nn lr 
Such charms there. are ſound in a bumper of wine. 


Nes Sieg me your voices ye.lriends to the cauſe, 
FFC 
This tsth L declare and Id have you to know't, | 
Tia wins chat at preſent has made me a post, 
Then fill me a glaſs ofthis liquor divine, 
n bet this be the toaſt here's a bumper of wine, 


ee ea 


unto, long 1 6gh'd for the, 
Till d heard of Pie ſhe had a.mind for 5 

. Old Cole of windſor, young Cole of windſor, | 
if None ſo rare as can compare to 44 
bf - . Giles Collins who went to un own laben bade 


. 


4 


ere be ſo often had been a, M 
1 Had who dend come down bat his own dear mother | A 
Od] for to let Giles Collins in a: Pl 
Aud as it fell out on a hallowday, 3 
And as it ſelb out on a hallowday, H 
Was on &haliewday tide a, 
Tuns on a hallowday tide a, $3 | 
1 When the head of poor Tuwmas was bake, 1 Oh 
By Roger who play'd at the wake. Vu 
Fi Aba Kate was alarm'd at the ftroke, F Or 
* And wept for poor Tummus's ſake. 5 1 
_ * W * 


. 9 ) 
1 1 it wou'd a broke of ſcore at ribs at leaſt, 


The live long day I take no reſt, 4 4 


Nor cloſe thoſe eyes at night. | 
Well well ſay no more ſince I told you baths” . 

knew the full length of my-tether,, 

P'ye think I'm a fool that I need go to ſchool 

I can ſpell you and put you together, 

A word to the wiſe will always ſuffice, 
Qdanickers go. talk to your parrot your parrot, 
I'm not ſnch an elf tho 7 ſay it myſelf, 
But I know a ſheeps head from 
The botchers of fleet market who 
Wich marrow bones and cleavers, 

To downright engliſh. ears out do. 
„ Italian airs and quavers. 
Your chorus while I fing. a 

Of a damſel juſt turn d of fixteen, — 
Who never the world nor it's dangers had ſen, 

But yet was ſo wiſe as to know, _ 

That I once was a merry gut ſcraper, 

My heart never felt any qualms, 
Although I can't troliek and capers. 
PF fing any tune but. 

, The ſoldiers lady is always ready, 

Her pettycoats looſe, her pettycoats looſe,. 

And when ſhe came in with, 

Dammo ſenir neat and clean a, 

Oh! my ſweet my lovely laſs, 

Nut more ſtitches in my breeches 

Or de foke will (ce 

© Loni x itn aa lt dy. 
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„ . 
Pray liſten to my ditiy, 1 


4 oye 


1 Mis eountry himſelf to debate. 


- 1 
7 4 1 
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And old Engliſh Liberty Amo wis dead, 
+ Brave Wilkes like à true Fngliſh Member aroſe, = x 
s foes. „ 
O ſweet Liberty ! Wilkes and Liberty! : 
_ Ragin Liberty'O!* " 
nd boeh of bis fide the g great friend of bis cus ; 
He wrote for the badet ts Ge "bd der; 
No pen on cou'd by him 10 title er place. 


O ſweet Liberty, . 


| To dann im by ln wth cnfemen the ME 
But ah his great ſou! e en the Tower defy'd. 
RO Eno | 
© Wikre never bcotch Rebel of Trier er Jad, 2 
| O ſweet; iberty, 


bun A tres A 
KEN toy me is Tous 


K SZ A 3880 


232 


5 ' 


4 v1 : Fe, 2 1 
8 
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"2 Yo begr'd if ke cou'd he'd the lodging think well on 
| ""_ it ſmelt Rrongly of Scotch and Rebellion. 
= 37 lweet Liberty, A. - 


A Me friend to his cauſe voble Tem o dpprartl, 
(Brave Temple by ench Engliſh —4 rever'd,) 


But ſuch was their power or rather their ſpite, == 
6 * E 

t. 

"3% 3 ed 0 net Lien, 
* — think then by this aud ir.deed with ſome 4 
= reaſon 


That poor Me. Wilke: bad been guilty of treaſon, -. Wo 

For ſure ſuch good people as now are in powers, 

_— Would nefer ſend an innocent man to the Tower. *J 
5 * : O ſweet Liberty, i 4 


1 70 Wenne; thin they the traitor convey'd, 
The traitor! what traitor! why Wilkes as they ſaid, 
But when he came thither they were all in a pother, 
dt | And look'd like a parcel of fools at each other. | 
p \ i 0 ſaect Liberty, be. — 
er 5 


I Then back to the Tower 5 whirl'd him along, 

I Mid che ſhouts andapplauſe of a well Ziaging ng throng 

a While the dupes ot oppreſſion debated L irow Sir, 
Mot witely i in N on what they ſhould do Sir. 

* "op ſweet Liberty, . l 


Three days had Ry hs to Wiſtminfer Hall, 
Fn brought — Pr of all; vn 


1 
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* Aw your little bubbie;, 


« 55 as 


When wildom 94 Prate ſoon decided the _— T1 
And Wilkes was diſcharg* d wichout guilt or dilgrate, ir 
7 O ſweet Liberty, - _ 


e bore him along thro' the croud, 
From true Engliſh voites Foy eccho'd aloud ; 

A fig then for y his malice is vain, 
Wet have Wilkes — aye and Wilkes has his freedoin | 
3 O brave Liberty Wilkes and 1e. 
55 Old Engliſh Liberty o! 


eee R aa 
| | | AMedley, 1 | 


YE Onnen of England that lives at home at caſe 
Little do yo think upon the danger of the ſeas, 

- Give e'er unt the mariners and, they will plainly ſhow | 
| "All the cares and the fears when the formy winds 0 | 
Blow blow thou winters wine | 
Jhounrt not ſo unkind, | 
- Thou art not ſo unkind + | 

As ſriaky Sue #illfleet was ſat at her fall, - 

|. furrounded with frſh and the devil and all, 

- AMonker yon futte in the intrim came by, 
rene. | 

At preuy miſs let me kiſs thote pouting rubies, 1d} &o 
Sacra dien how charming, * how Wea E 


_ 


* pong * me vid ackre fat I'm all, (61% 
| 7 


Hal * 


- © a | | 
. 
4 


„That s come all the way from the county tyrone, 
To get him a ſervite bit faith can get none, 


Thro the wood; thro? the wood ro thie wood laddje 
Now dowey I figh 


He came at the head 
The coblers paſt contending, 


— N / VP 
q , þ 
. % | | 


fn the ae ueber e, | 
The ftreamers waving in the wind. 
Hen black ey'd Suſan came on board. 
L what ee of poor Darby Machone, 


Caſe why ſhould we ming for riches, 8 

Or any ſuch glitterin . pr 

A light eat and à chin pair of breeches goes 
Fhro'the wood ade, thro? the wood laddie, 


For bra“ Johuny Bbot- -was bopny möckte man 
Fra Scotland he came with h bis b:oad ſword i in I 


Of all te rraden-from eaſt to welt 


Is like in time io prove the beſt 

W ben every day bes mending ; | 
How great Mis praite who > SE f 
The ſoles of all his neighbours, | ns 

Nor is untmnind{ul of dis end | — 
But to his laſt 

He fings an old ſong made by an old antient pate 

Of an old right worfhipful gentleman of a very good 


| eſtate 
Who kept a good houſe at a bountiful at | 
And an old porter to relieve 
„With Roger and Nell with Simkin and Bell — 
Fach lad with his laſs hither come, - 3 
In finging and danceing in pleaſure advancing | 
To 9 barveſt my 


Far 


FE - ($ ) 
i \ For Cerus bids play and * 
To celebrate harveſt home, & 2 


e ef ef es ci: der dee. 
JH s | Air to Aer. 


Yy Anton May with comely gr P 
larites our footſteps o'er tbe green, - at 
Sterp winter with his rugged face. 
| Melting leaves the amorous ſcene 
The woodlarks ſoft harmonious lay 
; Wen ned. = — aan 


Tobe fleepy mount now fertile grows, 0 8 
And-ſmiling ing goards the flow'ry plain, Ak -Þ 
| Sweet odour ev'ry ſhrub beſtow i | 
| Refreſh'd by ſprings proliße rain. 
From ſtately oak the gurgliog dove 
Proclaims blyth May the month of love. 


Then guard well your hearts with prodence ye fir 
Nor promiſes only rely, 


B \With falacy men draws you into a ſoare. 
Ss T ben ſcorafully bid you good by, 


. OUNYOHNE) * {#4 9000 


4 new Sone. 


1 
; [ N- my ears 3 hat 
'8F 5 reed 1 
1 8 5 


1891 


Whien love hop d for love I could pleasd hear the tals 
But loſt what would Baniſh my grief, 


The efforts of reaſon afford me no eaſe 
Which oft I've call'd to my aid, 

In vain every power to !ull the diſeaſe, 

Which loves raging tortures have made, 


'Tis idle to talk of direction or rules. 
To leſſen the weigot of deſpair; 

Had none can preſcribe it but coxcom bs and fools, 
Whoſe cauſe are too callous for fools. 


In vain is the force of phyſical art; 
For the latent diſeaſe of the mind, 

Tis nature at once can ſecure the art, 
And'ſite bur by forming us blind. 


cs ga akra e engere 
4 MEDLEY. 


12 was a ally miller once liv'd on the river dee, 


He work'd and ſung from morn till * N 
no lark more blyth than he, 
And this the burthen of his Jong for ever us'd to be, 

Petty Polly fay, when | was away,. 5 
Did your fancy ever ſtray,-. - 

Thro' all the ep of life, 
Each reighbour abuſe: his brother, 
Whore and rogue they call husband and wife, 
| ch profeſſion berogues _ another, 
F 1 2 q 

8 
a | 


len ſhou'd he tell the value of eicher, 


3 - Thinking to ſhare poor Nancy's fate 
But the young Jade had got more cunning, 


ö 
The prieſt calls the lawyer a cheat 
The lawyer beknaves the divine. 
And the ſtateſman becauſe he's ſo great, 
"Thinks his trade's as honeſt 
As the formal Phyſician who knows ern u = 
Shall at laſt be produ'd in his che, 7 
The patient a while will confide in his zkill, 
Till death proves the doctor | 
An old woman'cloathed in grey. 
Whoſe daughter was charming and youpg, © 
And ſhe was deluded away by, as = 
' Young Strephon who nent t'other day to the mak 1 
For ſome huck emebuff or a gingefbread cake, 
But aye he was joyous and bobiſn and. Jolly, 
When on the gay green he discover'd 
The Cherokee lips are much ſofter and b 
Their touch more refin'd and their kiſſes — 
The fair ones agree nay I mean not to flatter, 
For who like the ladies can judge of 
Two goddeſſes fanding together 
Thus puzzled young Paris ove day, 


* 


When out of breath mamma came running, 


.. 


* 


* 


Hence labours 
| To hail the new made bride. 


ne wh rap the hos, 

with ſweet melody bail en. 

v 

preſſive hand away, FF: 0 
the day, | 


In rural paſtimes ſpend 


' With infer deck this" Mida Gees, 
ITED wn Thom, 

As Phebe paſs along ; 

70 Saber impotl warking ng 

3 25 


| Then fl ye funin the tuna] et. 
Let art with nature 'vie, 


( 102) 


: . 


4 Gallante s HE W. 


Come de firſt ting you ſee 
is de proclamation of King Geo de tird, 
ten touſand of his loving lubjotts, | 


A, very fine fight upon my vord, 


Dere you ſee de fine fireworks 


And bonkires and hear de bells to ring, 


At de acceſſion of a great 


A good a —_ and an Eoglih King. 


=_ 


| A very good ting. 


. Mll fo natural as de life: 


De next ting dat you ſee HY 
Is his grandfaders wiſe counſellors all about, 


But he ſay begar yeu will no do for me 


So he turn dem all out: 
Dere yoa ſee de great Mr. Pitt 


* Turn out for de Jack Boot, 


Vitch put de nation in 
A very great paſſion without deſpite, Fe 
4 ſo n! as de life 


Dere you ſee de young man 


Have more oeconomy den his grandfades, 
By having no vine in his cellar, | 


Nor no mutton in his larder ; 


Dere you ſee all de ſervants | * 
Of de good old King | 


Tarn off or put to board wages 
All ſo natural as de life 


Now 


fe 


= An so natural ar de ie 


1 10 
Now you les de queen Charlotte 
All fo great and ſo fine, n | 
Come here to make heirs N 1 


Of de great Brunſwick line ; 


And now you fee dat fight of fights. 


De coronation, | 
Vitch is allow'd: to be de fineſt 
Ever known in dis nation, 


”r_— — 


All ſo natural as de life, 


De next ting dat you ſee | [ | 


Is de city of Londons ſine ſhew, 
So rich de King 

And all de royal family 45 go; 
Dore you ſee de fine flags. 


And de man in armour do ride; 


So fine a fight bega WO 
No city ſhow in all al de world beſide. & 
| All ſo natural as de bis; 


De next ting you ſee de prince of wales, 85 D 
A very ſine boy, | 1 
Dis no doubt give de people 

Very much joy 

Dere you ſee de vine and de cakes 

Given away on de-occaſion, 

A very good proof of de Scorch oeconomy 
Jn dis' frogal nation. 


* 


1 tee de proclamation of peace 
Ad end of the war, 


\ 


- fy 
S0 4 
. 


( 104 J 
So glorious a fight 
It make every body ſtare; 
Dere you ſee de tallowchandlers 
All fad on dat fight, 
Becauſe de peoples joy 
tag 
| 3 


Dere you do ſee de firſt fruits 
Of dis peace ariſe, 

A terrible Monſter | 
_ Vitch is called the cyder exciſe, 
'Dere you ſex de countryman 
Take in his hand de ax, y 

o cut down de apple trees 

* : * 
Ao natural as de lik, 


Mic an Gn de Jack Boot 
Exalted to a very great pitch, 

Dat de nation is in a fright 

For fear dey do catch de itch ; 
Dere you ſe de great Mr. — 
Put de pen to paper, 
Aud write de North Briton 
| Vitch put de Boot in a great 


All io natural as de lifs, 
\ Now you ſee all de nation 
1 
Dat de Jack Boot tinks fit 
VVV 


v 


: i 

LF *--. 1 

"OE you ſee him behind de curtain 7 Y 
\ Make believe he is gone, | Is 
but tis very well known all de while | | 
He prompts dem every one, "I 
e All ſo natural as de liſee ; 

De next you ſee de North Briton | 1 
| Make dem ſo mad in power, 4 | 
Dat dey break open Mr. — 4 
Aud ſend him to the tower; : Fi 


And many other great men, 


F 


" But begar dey "wou'd ore dem a. | pF 


Dere you ſee Lord Temple 
„Go to ſee him, 
Ml ſo natural as de life; 
Dere you ſee de a 


Of de great and de ſmall, 5 © 
He 1s carried before de Judges „ 


A Weſtminſter hall? 4 
Dere you ſee de great patriot 4 
Undaunted fland, | EL A 


— 


And ſay he no care 
3 in de land, 


* Dere you fre him remanded : 


Back to the tower, 
To be confined 15 
wer wu de lord 1 tre ad more, ods 


All ſo natural as Je li. | "4 


: 835 which make him very much vex ; 
B And Veſtminſter vid illuminations, 


[ rob | 
3 you ſee him brought 
- Beforedem again I trow. ; 1 
Zut becauſe dey did not know 
Vat to do dey let him zo, . 
V All ſo natural as de life, 


De next ting you ſee 
Will Hogarth publiſh de print, 
But he forgot his own puggy noſe 
| When he made him ſquint; 
Dere you ſee de great Mr Churchill 
Write de ſatire epiftle. N | 
Which made Hogarth fo mad „ 
That he did cut his whiſtle. . 2 
408 All ſo natural as de life. 


Now begar you ſee Mr, Wilkes. 
Choſen member for Middleſex, 
And turn out de great Proctor 


Dere you ſee de Cities of London 


 Vitch put all de great folks . N In 
* great conttzraation, — _ 

* e natural a3 de life T 

| Now you ee him VVV 
Once more in England free, „ 


W bile all de people cry 

Out Wilkes ard Liberty  _ 

Diers you ſee de windows of the Mankon Houſe 
. . . 


_ 


{( 32809 }/ 
Becauſe de Engliſh wer Ce 


Dey will not wear de Scotch yoke, - 
| a ſo natural FT) de lie 


« De nex ting you les i e eta Nie 14 
(On Vimbleton Common) de grand review, .- 
Of de life guards and de light guards 15 3 


And de borſe guards blue, 
Dere you ſee dum pay 


De grand ſalute to de King, 1 2 841 
Ane now ladies and gentlemen 
You've ſeen _ Ga * and ovety:d ting. 


All ſo natural as de life. 


: 0 900 


COne Roger en e e been bons 
uf I'll tell the what wonderfull fights I have ſeen, 
Such places for paſtime and bigh renown, - 
In that famous city calbd fair London town, ES 
Charming London, happy London, in chat — 
City call fair London t wn. 0 
Firſt you muſt know that we did go, 
Into the city, into the City, 
And ſaw not far from temple bar. 
The wax work pretty, the wax work pretty. 
Oh! then they carried me | 
"SV 97 a place they call'd St. Pauls, 
Wheie thouſands I did fee, 


The Farmers Deſcription of London, 4 Mena | 


| 


„„ 


vor, — —— 8 — 


* 
+ wed „„ 


? 
[1 


= 


7 


ö 


4 
__— 


ö A | And the people the people in.chorus did join, 


(108) 


But *twas bigger than them 1 
Toben up the windivy ſtairt mM * nl 
. Bo high we d aſtend. 
So many ways I thought [ deer ſhould ſeth end, 
Oh! how I gap'd and ftar'd, [290-907 24-1 PINS. , 
When to the op Femme, nt 
Had you been in my pre 


Why you had the ſame, 
To Guildhall next we did tepair, 
Mi for to fee the Gianta l 
They told me that they did ind there 
Jo bi the French Uefinace, 
heutd the clock Arike one, 
come down and your . 
bot like ien, 5,4). ll 
For fear that they ſhould eat me. | = y Mx 
Aud then tothe tower away we all wen, | 
The lyons and armour and crown to behold, 


Where the ſhowman at laſt bid the laſſes ſs fair 1 NC 
In old Harry's pincuſhien tick a FOR, N And 
In old Harry's, Ac. d 

Back to Weſtminſter Abby. we gray d. | x 
Bore 1 ſaw all the King's and * 
But I never ſaw fince | was mae, 2 
Such a number of deadly high rooms, LR. | th 
Then the Organs they play'd up ſo fine, e 
What the Boys ſung I under ſtood not, 6 


That in Heaven I thought I had got. a | 

At playhouſe too I did admire, Wi Feb 
4 man a walking on a wire, No t 
th tho'fk was the ground, rue. * 


( 109 N 


4. for the ſails df our old mill | 

| Compar'd with him they do ſtand fill, 

„ So fwikt he did turn round, ſo ſwiſt he did turn round. 
© || Put now alas! the time was come, 

When I muſt think of going home, | 

Ah ! me unhappy clown, 4 

I dreamt of what I'd feen all night, | 

| 


So early by the morning light, | | 
I left dear London town! | 
charming London! lovely London? 3 

Adieu dear London, London town. 


Deren ennie 


AD — — — Feed 
ge The Maid of Faſhion, 1 


| NO» p pride ofurps eich female bears 
Now honeſt Nature yields to art, 
And prudence ſhews her ſelfiſh part, 
In e'ry maid of Faſhion, 
No more the tendereſt paſſions move, 
No more each boſom pants for love, 
Such weakneſs now we never prove,] 
In any maid of Faſbion. 


And tyrant paſſion fills ber breaft, 
Each 12 by chat . 
Ft pride has baniſt'd all the refl, 
From e ry maid of Faſhion. 
ud If No tell tale tongue will now reveal, 
W hat virtue need not bluih to tell, 
en maid of — = 


CL 


e f: 130 3. . 
Beroram now wich ed pace ; . He! 
1 No 

| From e'ry maid of Faſhion. 4 > 
Bred vp in affeQations ſchool, 8 


Bo very nice. ſo very cool, 
: Each word esch Goh dern A by rule, 
| TY TAR d eee 


* | * 
1 


Bp ta ELIZA, The Words a Mite by © 


2 Arz. nn N 


1 n 
4 But dull infipid joys I fond, 
38 — ro grave capers geen a 
1 4 lambent flame, 
Mich thus unbeeded died; 
= Te whim was fantt Nea graces = 
* Ne 1 


| A er 
| ee e 


x 


Let me live the liſeof ſouls, 
 Miſer withthy polery pe. 
1 give King the my hw it eos 


TTY 1 


Ted admir d and lov'd; - 
Her ſweet attention ſooths each care, 05 
Nought can our mutual bliſs impair, | 
Time has our flame improy'd | 


* 


W +. 


© From the ſpot where Ldo 


With love and laugh 


and owing bowl, 


— 


That love and laugh o'er flowing bowks, 


o 


6439-3. 
Joys on joys O let me taſte, 
Health and mirih dwell in my gate, 
Whilſt with eaſe my ſand doth waſte, 
FF ilſt I bleſs the book of fate, 


That lets me live the liſe of ſouls, . 
Vith love and laugh and flowing bowls. #4 


EXEELEEXSE: RERERREER 
Jockey and Jenny. Song by Mrs. Pinto 


AS Fockey and — the cool ſhade, 

Young Fockey was happy and happy the maid, 
She bluſh'd and ſhe cry'd dear Fockey with thee, 

My life tho” in bondage wou'd ſeem to be free; 
Fockey to Jenny his paſſion to prove. 
Her hand gently preſs'd his eyes darting love, N 
Cry d out in a tranſport was ever a pair, 

So happy as Jockey and Jenny the fair. 

So happy as Fockey and Jeniy the fair. 


Content with each other in bembls retreat, 

ue court 5 new beauties, nor envy ihe — 
I not quit his ny mph, nor the n 

qu ywp vel we * 
For ** that's falſe, or forriches to gain "= 
He breathes the pipe her ſweet voice tunes the ſong. 
Or they hand in hand walk the green vallies along, 
Content with true pleaſure their footſteps attends, 
Yor Jockey nnd Jim are lovers and frignds, = 


— 


| White 


„ 
While rover leave gil ia, „er Chloe w delght deyey „ 
Then Atminta perſus and um Ching diſpile; sn 
The pure flame of love in their breaſts will hs bes 
And theif yymphe ext bon dan tage fille in der 


Focley ad Fav celebs aha... 
As their ftrangers40:care, —— oe 9 
be Stine kd Fac a Fen "—_ 


Your O, „ - FG d ; ew ud 


n. ite ex deni. 
g Gang by Miu Vn, 5 


TE of romen fom men ran. 
dur | fhall their argoments fairly cone, 


But 1 ſhall Ke. 


Undeniable prove that they do what they ek T ” 


And ſay what you will they are never in fault, » 
EI ö 
And Ty wan, Be. | 


You ſometimes objeRt eee 
That they haraſs your ears and deſtroy. their own lt 
W pretty ereatures from movoing will 


nig 
From alen to fry their all in the right. * 


b 
if — againk the fair ſex you conceive, - 
Gee attention to bio io and * believe, 


1 - 7 


— 
———ð 


P 45; 


CE 4 } 
Behold theinfweet faces reſentment will * 67 8 
| Vezation ee Ry die. AT 


| Neem wil of Oren ou kavr, 

How he went tor his wife to the regions bel 

But it mubbbe h Balbee becanſe rp Un — 
nan. e 
. 8 „ 8 25 8 b n ene 

No more at N 

Bat o'er your — let bo prevail — 

eee 10 kings and the fiir N belong. 5 

For e 3 wrong. 

att 


| Il never be Mazzi. DR 


FM by Mrs; Smith, The Words by Mr. A. NY 


YN er 7 wed in have all things m 
In nothing i'll &'er be debarred, my way 


For ſooner than &er he m will od . 
1 ——— gin a. . 

So many have thought perhaps you may n. 

And often this point have miſcarri d, 

But it fignifies nothing 7 will have = way, 
Or nt Al never bs marti d, - | 
0, Gs. EC 


To be ſaubb'd ne he word that — bens, 
Fer TIO NN TOO © I 


5 


Shou, d ought, gormery 


| 5 dens of cn hrs Lids Des 


1 ing 1 


And before that u las, Gould be mager I ſwear} 


Ud rat it i'll never be marrids 


If abſent I chance ti ha ue tarri d, 


I wonder who'd ever woke net 980 


And each thought the day to have carri'd, 
courted ip proſe and others in chyme, 
none of the fools Ie er marri'd;s 

For the way to live eaſy is ſingle to be; 

In wedlock what hopes have miſcarri'd, 


No fellow on earth hall &ervcontrou) me, 


For ratit Pl never be marri'd. 


ay pr 7 


* - T— —᷑ 


| Advice to MYRA.. 


erbte, 
That love bas reach'd your heart; 


For what your tongue denies: to tell, AP 


Your willing eyes impart, 
our willing eyes impart ; 


When Damon wrefljes on the green, 


BY 


Your Looks your paſſion prove, 

For in your eyes is plainly ſeen; 
The partial joys of love, 
— 


te gal bonn and hal dige, | 


On my word-mighty'fine on each terms „ 


N by, 4 


* . 3 A "= 
| . | 4 b 
N 1 b 4 
. * p 1 


oe] 
When Seien gave ber m bd. 
To Damon inthe vale, - | 
$67 cod ou then your luc command, 
Did not your cheek turn 
Ceaſe then dear maid to tans the Youth; 
But kindly own the flame, 
For love confifts of honeſt cath, | 
e 


| : Pullis the Sun's Rival. 
HE foggiſh morn as yet wt 


| As if ſhe'd made a match to run, 
Wich Venus uſher to thefun ; © 
The Trees like yeomen of her guard,” | 
Serving more for pomp than ward. 
. | Bank'd on eachyfide with loyal duty, 
Wave branches to incloſe her 
| Ware branches to incl her beauty; 


| | The waken'd earch in odours riſe, 

| | Johor man ing acrifice, 
The flowers call'd out of their bed, 
| Start and raiſe up their drowſy heads 
1 

| find it 2 


My Phitlis broke from'ourher a 


| - V ber, Tl 


e 


2334842 


4 


* 


* 


"(im ) 


Where tho mix no civil war, 
Between her York and Lancaſter, 


Nele miracles had crampt the Sun, 

Who thinking that his kingdom's won 
Powaers with light his fri aled locks,, 

To fee what faint his luſtre mocks; 
The trembling leaves thro which he play'd, 
Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, 
Like lattice windows give the fpy, 

Room but to peep with half an eye. 


But what religious elbe 8 chis, 

Which makes the boughs diveſt their bliſs 

And that they might ber foot ſteps firew, _' 
_ Drop, their leaves with ſhiv'ring awe, ä FR 
- Phillis percieves (and leaſt her ftay, 
Shou'd wed December unto May,) 
Withdrew her beams yet made no night, 
But left the Sun her k 2 


ans 0590580008 | 


The Cercle. | 


bel to Mafic by W. | Wheatley. .. 8 Ne mnts by Mr 


— 


( ( 
* 4 y 15 9 1 
* on 2 pleaſant bill I ü. 
A cotta ge in che vale I view'd, ... OL 
Where I'd never r been; — 


— 


* 
Nee 


- 
- 

Wen ry gy x, —— , N - — 
eee C n TI om 


i 
4 
1 


the fan was down, 5 
_ 


4 
+ 
Wich rembli accent came 1 


am quits alone, 


der ent; 


kind TI 
| Cho coals 2 — ſein d ber lou 
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Ye Gods! her every charming grace, 
I tothe world prefer, 43 


„ And if ſhe learns to love like me. . 
AA glory l 
The 


day and night ſhall be, x 


SJ 
ber by Mite Brent, Sev by Mr b 


Untutor d by faſhion-or art. 
Whoſe — 


* Gaddeſs with thy veſt of geen, 
2 8 with thy youthfull mien, 


* 1580 ) 


At the lov'd approach of thee ſhoots . 
pe luſcious Mulb'ry tree, 8 
Vines their rudder leaves unfold, en 

Nor the Fig tree dreads the ode. 4 


Nymph divine behold the ſhowers 
Riſe to kiſs the vernal flowers, 
Woodbines ſpangled o'er with dew 
Deck their arborets for you, 

Tulips rear their glitt ring head, 

Pinks adorn the fragrant beds, 

And the ſilver lillies ſwell, 

And the 8 aſphodel, 


and bring thy mines of wealth, 
= adneſs and her parent health, 
Bring along thy virgin train, 
Chace away grim care and pain, 
Now the loves and graces all, 
Throng obedient to thy call. 


A XXXIX 
2 | The Lavivicars, 


A | Wrote by Mr. Shenſtone, Set by Mr. Yates, ang oo 
3 — by Mr. Verna a2 1 


Ts pleas'd wihia my native bow'rs. 
. Eier while 1 pals the day, 


. 7 * . 
8 * 
Was 
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Wa ern ſo deck d with flowers, 
- Were ever flowers ſo gay, 
Was ever ſcene, &c. 
How ſweetly ſmil'd the hill the vale, 
4 And all the Landſcape round, 
The river gliding down the dale, 
The hill with beeches crown'd, 
The river gliding, _—_— 


But now when * by tender woes, 
I ſpeed to meet my dear, 

That hill and fiream my zeal oppoſe, 
Aad check my fond career, 

No more ſince Daphne was my theme, 
Their wonted charms I ſee, 
+ That verdant hill, and ſilver fiream , 
| Divide my love and me, 


SISODSSDSOSSOSSUSOOGHOOS | 
The Jovial Philoſopher, 


| BE content in your ſtation my friend, 
The maxim is probatum e; 
Life's ſhort from beginning to end, 
Then let us paſs thro' it with zeſt. 


The monarch farrounded by fame, 
Can taſte no wore pleaſure than you; 
His paſſions and feelings the ſame, 
Defires and wiſhes as few. 


L +> WM 


: E Like 2 dre, who ſtrut for an hour, 


On wy word, my good 
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The dhe who hugs his brown laſs, 


Feels emotions of love full as ſtrong, 


As thoſe of a much higher daſs, 


And glories he won her by ſong, 1 


For the loſs of a nail tinkers rage, 

As much as for realms a great king; 
Vith clamours our ears both engage, 

And much the {ame peal they both ring. 


friend, we're a crowd, 
Variegated among great and ſmall ; 

We take it by turns to be proud, 
And likewiſe by turns riſe and fall. 


In all the grand flav'ry of ſtate, 


Next day abdicated from power, 


With pages o'er porter they'll prate. 


Then from an ee bowl, 


While our reaſon holds pood never inch ; 
For life's but a ſpan my brave ſoul, 
Then faith we'll enjoy every inch. 


vue x. Er x. xe x. UE 0 
re Triple Diſpoſition of the SEE EZ. 


| W. AT various expreſſions our language allows 
ü Toa os & be eons and veteran ſpouſe 
How 


oY 


TE Tr ory 


1 


How dif'rent their thought, and how diPrent their 
carriage, 


In courtſhip. at wedding, and after their marriage. 


The lovers whines out in a Janguiſhing : air, 

My beauty, my angel. my charmer my fair; 
Her cheeks are likes roſes, her lips are like roby : 
He makes her a godd2(s, the makes him a 1 


The bridegroom now thinks he more freedom ean 
take, 

And calls her his Aae his duck, and his erake, 

He ſwears time itſelf his love cannot cool, 


He thinks her an angel, ſhe thinks him a fool. 


The husband in ſhort time can clearer perceive, 
For what people ſee they are apt to believe - 
He thinks ber a compound of miſchief and evil, 
He calls her whore and ſhe calls him a Wo” 


The Diſconſolate Love, 


ER I lov'd I could froke and play, . 

And knew the iweet charms of repoſe: ro, 

To ſolicitude now Im a prey, ns 
M * ouy companions are wWoe:. | 


| # lep kindly cloſes my eyes, 


Fancy railes the image of care, | 


| — „5 


. 


14). 


I fart, overcome by ſarprize, 
Acd wake to my former deſpair, 


Thus waking or ſleeping, my mind 


- Is fated keen ſorrow to feel, 1 


Then Venus, ob ! goddeſs be kind, 


And teach me my anguiſh to heel, 


500009 · 00000 


The Invitation. 


OW the winter rains are o'er, 

| Ratling blaſt and ſtormy roar, 

Now the ſun reſumes his ray, | | 
Riſe. my fair and came a Vn. 


— 


Spring renews her beauteous birth, 
Riſing trom the teeming earth; 


Birds ſalute the op ning day, 
| Riſe, my fair and Came away. 


Turtles cooing, thrill the note, 
_ Softly chro' the warbling throat, 


Pair d they fit on every ſpray, 


_ Riſe, my fair and come away. 


FPlora's bounty . che fields, 5 
Every beauty Flota yields ; Es N 
I hile each flo wret ſeems to ſay, | 


Rile, my fair and come aways. 


Opning 
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Opning pleaſure now invites, 
Sheds around it's new delights ; 
All the village now is gay, 

Riſe, my fair and come away. 


Shepherds wait us on the plain, 


Ev'ry nymph has Join'd her ſwain 3 


Nature too is doubly gay, 
Riſe, my fair and come away. 


Will my love, a chaplet wear, 


Braided roſes for her hair; | 
While we thro” the thicket ſtray, 


Riſe, my fair and come away. 


Thro' the thicker, thro' the grove, 


Feats of pleaſure, feats of love ; 


_ Minutes fly by this delay, 
| Riſe, my fair and come away. 


Chuſe what paſtimes ſuits thee beſt, 
Leave this dull inactive reft ; 
By the brook no longer tay, 


3 Riſe; my fair and come away, 5 


( $26 '} © 
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seng by Mrs. Weichle!, Ser by un Smith, \ 
Faule Damon's turn'd a od, 
From my longiug arms he flies, 


Soon return thou perjur'd lover, n . 7 
Or your haplels Celia dies. | 


Y 

| = A 
| Moſt [ longer pine and languiſh, C 
| _ Will you falſe and cruel prove? | 1 
Hither haſte to eaſe my anguiſh, , | 
B 

I 


And reward your Cælia's love, * Bs 
Faithleſs Damon's, Se. 74 


Think. O think, how thus de 


Tender virgins hearts ate won; ö E 
Fooliſh maids, too ſoon believing, B38 

Are by faithleſs men undone, N 1 

+ _ Faithles Damon' 5, _ Fo 1 


CEO . 


B A L L A D. 
| | Sung by Mr, Vernon, e Mr. SW . * 0 
8 
WES Chloe · to me, or Lydia n 4 


Their 1 with thine J cannot compare: 
N Whats 


5 


* , N 


Each fair I'd relinquiſh, thy love to deferve. 


I Thurſdayat Wake you declard on the green, 


But Delia is hanghe 7 e is coy. 


—— 
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What's Lydia's clear skin, or Chloe's bright « eyes, | 
When Delia is near their charms I deſpite. oy 


You ſay I'm inconſtant, and 58 would perſuade, 


I profeſs the ſame paſſion to every maid ; 
The fault is your own, would you leave your reſerre 


Tocher day, now for inſtance you vow'd in the grove 
_ You'd meet your fond ſhepherd, and liſt to his love, 
My paſſions wound high, your promiſe ) ou fail'd, 
Chance brought the young Chioe, and Chloe * 


Voo'd dance with your ſhepherd as ſoon as 'twas cen, 
© But before I arriv'd you choſe to'depurt, 


1 gave Lydia my hand, but thou hadſt my heart 


Ad Delia ere long my flame will deſtroy; 
Then conſider ye fair, while love ye deride, F 
The flaves you enſnare, may be heed by your pride, 


8888888888 80858. 5888888886 
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anz by Mrs, Weichſel. Set by Me. e 
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Imple Strephon ceaſe complziningy 
Talk no more of fooliſu lovez 


_— 


| _ 
| 


* 


» a 
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Think not ger un bear to reign in, 


Think not all you ſay can move, 


Did I take delight to fetter, 5 
Thrice ten thouſand ſlaves a day s 

Thrice ten thouſand times your beun, 
Gladly would my rule bey. 


d W Nos | 


'To "ſome other .tell your moan , 
Chuſe where'er your fancy leads you, 
Leave Clorinda but alone. 


Simple Strephon, Qc. 
ee 
II Hunting Song. Fo 
Song by Mr. Vernon. set by kur. Worgan. ” 
Werranes Accorutinits, 25 
* with roſy face, 
That N N hunters to e 


f 1 42 3 
wh 1 N * % 
Salute the gay morn, 


Thele jolly companions to cheery | 


Vith ecliv ening ſounds, : 


Encourage your hounds, 
"vo ol the * ot = deer, 


| Would 


4 


5 


Woold you find ont his lair, 
To the woodlands repair, 


Hark, hark! ** he's unharbour d thy oy 3 


Then fleet o'er the plain, 
We gallop amain, 
All all is a tranſport of joy. 


Oer hats hills and woods, 
Thbro“ fofelts and floods, 
The ſtag flies as ſwift as the wind. 
The welkin reſounds, 
| With the cry of the hounds, 
That chant in a concert behind. 


Adieu to old care, 
Pale grief and deſpair, 
We ride in oblivion of fear ; 
Vexation and pain, 
We leave to the train, 


Sad wretches that lag in the rear. 


Lo! the Stag ſands at bay, 
che pack's at a ſtay . 

Then eagerly ſeize on the prize ; 
The welkin reſounds, \ 
70 the chorus of hounds, 


* 


Shrill horns, wind his knel— and be dies. 


Et 


_— 
* 
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I a deck the ſmiling plain. 


{ a 4 


ceux 


5 O N 8, 
' Sung by Mrs, Pinto, Set by Mr, Amold. 


Sorr breathing, the zephyrs awaken the grove, . 
Now, now is the ſeaſon for pleaſure and lore; 
Vet let no delights on oor moments intrede, 


| Bur ſuch as are fimple, and lach as are good. 


| Par hence be the love, that's by wantonneſs bred; 

| Far hence be the pleaſures by vanity led! 
Rot joys, which both reaſon and virtue approve, 
Such, ſuch are the glory and Pride of the grove, 


The Arzl Foot. | 
Sung bs Mr. Vernon. Set by Yates 


NE April morn, young Damon * 
Ober Sylvia to prevail. 
with diſſimulation fraught, 


e thus addreſs'd his tal. | 
© Now winter's chilling blaſts are ofer,_ 


And ſpring's prolific reign, | 
wpels the bloſſom and the flower. 


ee e "DS ονιεονονν 
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Vet us my deareſt girl repair, 
To yonder bloomy grove, 
For oh ! I long to tell thee there, 
How ardently I love. , 
When Prudence watchful for the good 
Of all who ſeek her care; 
Confeſt before the damſel ſtood, 


What tho* his words as honey ſweet, 
Seem all in candour dreſt, 
Yet art the parent of deceit, 
Lies lurking in his breaſt. 
Admoniſh'd by this faithful friend, 
The cautious maid reply'd, | 
The youth I to the grove attend, 
Muſt make me firſt bis bride, 


Abaſh'd | the ſwain his purpoſe fax, 
In blackeſt colours riſe, 

Her honour ſtruck his ſoul with awe, 
Fad fill d with ſhame his eyes; 

Tachurch be led the lovely maid, 

Fair virtue s ſacred ſchool! 

While Sylvia archly ſmil'd and ſaid, 

Now — who's the April Fool. 


„ 


3 R ON DD E A b. e 
h Mrs. Wechtl. Ser by Mr. Pouer 


OULD you wiſh to gain a lover, 

5 Vou muſt all your hopes conceal ; 
z inconſtant will diſcover, 

Wbac our ex 10 of reveal, Eh” 


ue teaches wiſe diſcretion, 

fickle men are full of arts 

2 3 fond confeſſion, 

be) uce and fieal our hearts. 

Would you wwifh, te, | 

t 0 ſhun ! „ 23 

dot tears your paſſion move: : 
tembrace the firſt occaſion, 


hen.convinc'd they truly ove. 
. ould Jou wiſh kec. BT 


poononanenenuens 


| Putty of the Hill, | 


| Sang by Mr Vernon, Set by Mr. Hook. 


Venus Queen of ſoft delights, 
. Accept a ſuppliant's prayer; 


N NOX e 


Who 


Who wiſhe: 
In which 
nſpire his 
Yet void 
hen he h 
For Patt. 


What ſtrair 


To melt 
Since word: 
Nor eber 
Unleſs thy 
And lov 


In vain mu 


Of Patty 
J NIE; 


Her cheek 
Her bre 
Inferior far 
, Theſpa 
Her voice 
Excels t 


In vain the 


Like Pa 


[How ſhall 


The cha 
In her is e 


„Wat pa 


* | 
Her ſoul 


WEIR 


Ei 
Who 8 the rites, 


In which thy votaries ſhare: 
Inſpire his tongue with gentleſt airs, 


Yet void of art or skill; 
then he his unfeign'd love declares, 
For Patty of the Hill | 


To melt her frozen heart ? 

Since words can ne'er expreſs his . 
Nor e er his pain impart: 

Unleſs thy fon fhal} aid his lays, 

| And love in her inſtill; 
IIn vain muſt prove his artleſs praiſe, 

of "ny of the Hill. 


Her cheek with roſe and lilly vies. 
Her breath the ſweet woodbines, 

Inſerior far unto her eyes, 

be ſparklirg Diamond ſhines : 

Her voice exceeds the linnet's notes, 
Excels the throſhes thrill.” 

In vain they ſtrive to raiſe their throats, 
Like Tony” s of the Hill, 8 


How ſhall I peint ber tender mind, 
The charm I moſt admire; 
In her is every virtue join'd, 
, That paſhon can inſpire : 
Her ſoul the graces all refine, 
She Roops to reaſon's will, 


Mhat ſtrains, O Goddeſs ! wat bs find, 


* 


N 


4 | - * 
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I'd Venus, all the world reſign, 
For Patty of the Hill. 
W SHSBSSOSLS 
s ON G. * 
Sung by Mr. VII uon. get by a Gentleman. won 
| 5 . ith o 
Eturn'd, return d, the ſenſon of delight ! hey t 
Moſt welcome to the long deluded fight, and ch 
The earth and sky conſpire to chear the ſoul, he on 
Aad greatful joy ſalutes and crowns the whole, Vas fe: 
Love calls, lovecalls, and Hymen leads the „ a 
The ruddy youth and maiden chaſte obey, Not dri 
The filken band of holy friendibip tie, 5 dor War 
And healthful raiſe a beauteous progeny. pon a 
\ n haſte 
Roll on, rell on, thou lively vimble flood hey t; 
Of wanton ſpirits gay and youthful blood. The on 
Th' impatient lover ne er ſhall know work, Pate: 
If truth and honour guide his rapid courie. | 
. zut pai 
Strike u up, firike op, add mußte to the feaſt, To bot. 
Where [ove pieſides and friendihip is a gueſt, er cho 
Subſervient Muſic, Friendſhip, Wii and Fine, | nd ba 
To the bright powers of female face divine. Le bri 
. 8 = Pas it 
That ti 
wy 0 


The 


'6 


V. 
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| ley quick!y found they ne'er muſt part. 
The 


11350 
The 8 PAR R OWN S 
Sung by Mr Vea ven. 
TWas inthe pleaſant momh of May, 
When males and females ſport and play, 


\ wanton ſparrow full of prate, 
ith on a tree was fat; 


Whey talk'd how faithful they would be, 


and chirp'd eternal conftancy ; 
he only thing that dawp'd their ſport, 
Vas fear their lives would be too ſhort. 


But as from bengh to bough they fly, 


ot dreaming any creature nigh, 

'or want of a more downy bed, 

pon a twig with bird lime ſpread, 

n haſte their ſand regard to prove, 

hey take their litle fill of love: 

The only thing that damp'd their port, 
as fear cheic Res wou'd Nove too Wort. 


ut pains to pleaſure foot) ſocteed. ; 
o both it prov'd a fatal deed ; 


For tho? with eaſe they broke awav, | 
und baulk'd a fchool-boy of his prey; 


he bridegroom in the haſty ſtrife, 


Vas ſtuck fo faſt unto his wie, 


hat tho they us'd their utmoſt art, 


e M 2 
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A gloomy cloud o'erca bis brow, 

"He found himſelf he knew not bow; 

He pouts and glouts and peeviſh grew, 

As other angry hushands do: 

Whene'er he moy'd he felt her till, * 
She kiſsd him oft againſt his will, 
With favours fl ill oerwhelm'd her lord 
Abroad, at home, at bed, at board. 


But he ſtill obſtino:e and ſtout, 

At length her flock of love was out, 
So back to back in diſcontent, 
They fit and ſullenly repent. 
Thus after ſome few hearty prayers, 
A joſtle, and ſome ſpiteful tears, 

- This is the burthen of their ſong, 
That life is tedious and too Jong, 


| RRXEEREERE: XEREXREAR 


The Young SHEPHERD, 


Sang by Mr. Vernon, Set by Mr, Potter. 


- 1 AMa young Shepherd the pride of the plain, 
The laſſes all ſtrive my aſſection to gain, 
I'm teaz'd by young Phillis young Bridget and Sue, 


Say what would you have ſuch a young Shepherd do 
. * 1 


| 1cannot be 1 3 1 go, 
Nor ** [ the reaſon they follow me * 


— / 


4 007 
"Tis ſtrange I am ſure you will readily own, 
That tho? I refuſe they won't let me alone. 


Laſt night at the wake when I danc'd on the green 


Such numbers came round me as never were ſeen, 
To be teaz'd in this manner no mortal could bear, 
So I fix'd upon one who is loyely and fair, 


Her eaſe and good nature I vow and proteſt, 
Have gain'd my affection above all the reſt, 


| She has wit youth and beauty, the paſſions to move, 
nd at laſt I muſt own JI am ſmitten with love. 


\ EXXEXEXER=EXFERELAE 


$0 N . 
i Sung by Mrs. Veichiel. Set by Mr. Bach. 


5 Wurm chilling winter bies away, 


I Flora, re- aſſume my reign, 
Borne on the wings of balmy May, 
I come to paint the wood and plain; 
A mbrofial ſweets I have in ſtore. 
The Cowſlip, Violet, Roſe appear, 
The nymphs and ſwains my power adore; 
And wiſh my preſence all the year. 
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Lr ſops with fickle ſalſhood range, 
While weeping maids lament the change, 


Gay lordſhips ſought ber for thair beide, 


(8) 
„ 
Sung by Mr Vers., Set by Mr. Ds. 


E, 


The paths of wanton love, 


And fadden every grove : 


But endleſs bleflings crown the dr. 


_ I faw fair Eſham's dale, 


| | Had every bleſſing find its way, 


To * of the vale. 


Freſh as the bordering flowers bloom, 55 3 


Her eye all mild to view, > 


> The liule Halcyon's azure plume, A 1 i 4 


Was never half ſo blue: 


Her ſhape was like the read ſo ſiele, ' 


So taper, ſtrait and fair, 


Her dimpled ſmile, ber bluſhing cheeks, 


F 45 


But ſhe would ne er incline : 


. ** Prove to your equals true,” ſhe ery'd, 


«« As I will prove to mine: 


45 "Tis Strephon on the mountain's brow, * 


„ Has won my right good will; TY 


wo To him I gave my plighted vow, 


' « With him i Il climb the Hill,” 


} 


( 7 


Strcule with her charuis and matchleſs truth, 
Ie dafp'd the conſtant fair, 


| To her alone I gave my youth, 


And vow'd my future care: 
And when. this vow ſhall faithleſs prove, 
And [ her charms forego, | 
The ftream that ſaw our tender love, 
That ftream ſhall ceaſe to fl w. 


s ON s. 


Sung by Mrs. Piat. Set by Mr. Arnold. 


Whole aid the woe of life beguiles, 
With thee I'll rove, with thee i' reſt, 
| Amidſt thy ſweet enchantments bleſt- | 


I feell I feel thy gladſame ray ! 

, Dawn on my toul like rifiog day, 
My heart no more ſhall feel its care, 
For joyful hope inhabits there. 


OME hope, thou queen of endlels ſmiles, 


LB The Birks of Endermay,. 


f P Among mw Birks of Endermay. 
4+ 

| 

| 

; 
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Sang by Mr Vernon, Set by Mr Dibuen, 


HE, ſmiling morn, the breathi ſpring, . 

| 3 Invites the tune ful — | 

Aud while they warble from each ſpray, 
Love melts the univerſal lay, 

Let us, Amanda, timely wile, 


| 5 Like them employ the hour that flies, | 


And in ſoft raptures waſte the ay, 


Fi A The licks now and linnets fing, TO : 


© The rocks around with ecchos ring, 
The wanton kids and frisking lambs, 1 
Gambol and dance about their dams ;. 
+ 'The buſy bees . noiſe, 
And all the reptile kind te 
Let us like them, then Ge and play, 
About the Birks of Endermay. 


For ſoon the winter af the year, 
And age liſe e winter, will appear : 


At chis thy lovely bloom will fade, 
Aas will trip the verdant fade; | 
Our taſte of pleaſure then is o'er, | a 
The feather'd ſongſters pleaſe no more, = 
; And when they droop, and we decay, 8 
FR — 4 | | 


N 

e 

Sung by Mrs Pinto. Set by Dr, An. 
| PALE fexr hal ran ale fab, 


From pride theſe blaſhes riſq 
'Tis noble ſcorn, tis high diſdain, ein 
That ſparkle in theſe eyes: n 


Tho rigid virtue may aſſume, 

Dominion Oer the ſoul; z 

Oer men and gods, ſoſt beaaty's bloom, 
Still reigns without controul. | 


= 


A. 


Sung by Mr. Vernon. Set by Mr. Potten 


F muſic can charm, and if love, can ivvith, 
No leſs roſy Bacchus, thou giv'ſt us delight: 
I love them tis true, but my bottle I ſwear, ' 2 
I at once the beſt friend and phy ſieian of care, 
But would a gay mortal tate rapture divine, 
Apollo ard Venus, with Bacchus muſt join. 
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Lors ferer of the Mind, ee wok 

: Kindling Geree confutting fires, | Fahey 

„d firſt approach we hid, LOO 

Raifing new and ſoft defires.. 2 

Soon it fills with hopes and fears, | Ps, 
Sighs and tremblings break the reſt 1 

Glowing wilhen. 


s O N G. 


| Gay by Mes Pac er by Mr, Arnold, 


\ALK no moreof love to me, | | 
i All your ſoit will not prevail ; 
I for one confeſs 2 flame, 
In the humble flowery vale. 
For each other long we've figh'd, 
Equal both in birth and place, | 
Benny only joy and pride, 
Love can laugh at noble race, 


1 143 J 
A 11 JIE 4 * 
Sung by Mrs. Weichſel. Set by Signior Geller, | 
| bee 
5 Go e thou falle deceiver, ö 
| Forever we muſt part: „ F n 
Far hence be gone for ever, | 


I tear thee from my heart, KR 


The Maus . Mano. Fn " 
| Sung by Mr. Vernon, Set by Mr, bun. 


5 TWasõ at the cool and fragrant hour, 
| | When evening ſteals upon the sky, 
That Suſan choſe he woodbine ſhade, 
And William taught the grove to ſigh? 
The ſweeteſt damſel ſhe on all the plains, 2 
The ſofteſt 1 he of all the ſwains. T_ 


He took her * the lilly hand. 
Which oft bad made the milk look pale; 
Her cheeks with modeſt roſes glow'd, 
As thus he breath'd her tender tale; 
The liſt'ning ſtream awhile forgot to flow, 
The doves to murmur, and the breeze wt” 


:-Q ſmile my fair, thy boply (miles, 
Shail lengthen on the ſetting ray 3 ad; | 


5 ( 144 ) 
x Thus let us melt the hours in bliſs, | 
W - Thus ſweetly larguiſh life away, 


zh ourſelves into each others breaſt, 
Loving as nine, and as br dew bleſt | 


She igh's and bluſh'd nſw Eonlent, | 
= He than'd her on his bended knees 
| And warmly preſs d her virgin tip ; — 

Was ever youth-ſo bleſt as he! 
Due moon to light the lovers bomeward roſe, 
And Philomela lulrd them o N 


— — 


1 8 0. N G. Vt 
l = Sung by Mfr. Pinto. Ser by Mr. Arnold, 


Tus ſun iucceeds a clo sky, e ee 
8 A calm a bluſt'ring gale ; | 
| * we muſt not f our hopes too high, 


Nor let deſpair prevail. 


> | c A N T A T. A. 
Sung by Mi. Vernon. Set by Mr Arnold. 
Recitative Accompanied. 


Ar Delia's feet Philander figh'd, 
a Eu; fgb'd alas in vain! 
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II His prayers to 2 15 . gd CITY 
8 Who with compaſſion 

And ſwift as fly the beams of . 

The God himſelſ appeard. _ a 1 Pu 

Where is this hard obdurate heartt. 

S 72 

He ſaid, and from bis bow a den, 

r a. p 


| Thedevious arrow loft its core,, 

The bow was —_— van z E 3 
For Delia's eyes repelhd its force 

And turn'd it back again. | 

On Cupic's breaſt it gave the blow, _ 
Be felt the poignant wound, | 

When ſtrait his ineffeftual bow, 
Fell aleleſs on the ground. 


35 4M | 
7 Hence ill betide the luckleſs hour, 
El The ged in anguiſh cries, 
For Oh, alaſs! 7 feel my power, 
Uſurp'd by Delia's eyes. Ss od 
Then deem not ſwain thy lot ſevere, r 

Since I of race divine, | | 
> 1 thus compell'd, compell'd to wear, 

An equal chain with chine. 3 
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* lends his pow' r . 
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Mare happy, 1 4 0 
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Would laugh down the day; 3 805 2 

And Jport to mirth's troligkio ! 
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Groves je. with 1 17855 1d fas, e 6 
Tlbe binde werzyſong, © 2 
Eachants all day . | . 
| Then wakes dhe brisle pipe all. fo cheering. s 

N To the dance then away uk you wbither? 5 
5 We beckon you all to comp bjcher. J- 5 
7 9 5 N I 
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. 3 Nymphs and their bels, oO. 

= A wi dome tc r 5 

1 —— you alt go ce hither, * 
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As (8 ua ths on aig Por: , 
With the lark to our la Wa. 
With health in our cheeks, hearts ſo gay, 


| pleafure that ſwims-in. " 1] FOOTE 
£ R | ly fi 4 t il juſt . dar # n 
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Birk health then. — dance and long, 
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4 ' * . wth 1 
> es the cool moſſy dowir, an walk a r. 
Jo wander o'er hill dels a ee. fats 8 

N 70 gather each ſweet ſmelling flow'r, 
| Aud know n-t a palin hut Jove ; of lg 
Is the glory of Ny mph and ö e « "v6; gee” 
Oper 2 fer. Plains, dn. « 208 
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23 ker plenty — Ade, 4736s if 
Aud frolic, and laugliter's "ga rrains — 
Tube ſwift rolling . . 
„ Tesliren the Nys abt 28d the kei, e 
Sons of pride and e „add voiſe;' - x 
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Joy of Men, u Weg ile, e. 25 
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1 AIR. Mr eren 
Bu nectareous juice afford. 1 
; Rounteous cares with him join, 


| + With kim deck the for bpard, 


po 


A. 


Mer to the verdan r 
3 to t ſcene. T 1995 s: ch g ©) 
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* Sung by Mr. re Ses by Abe G | 
848 1 Ali 20 17 % np da!? \ 
4 Lr Midlummer Rye ns Fett ditire"the 4 
= I met with, young Phillis Gee er if lone; PR. 
I My heart was tranſported you well may: . 128 5 
5 I gave her a kiſs, ber Tante the Roſe. 


7 ie , e eee eck 
She ſte rted and bluſh'd. am U een 8 
fel - Don't fancy young (wain=——=Pif hoRifvd by a clown, 27 
0 m courted by Stre phon. ſee vonder be rn g 
5 (Kill T ge her th, ee eee e 
| By. "gi" — "gt n At * F 
"dw, deareſt Cher, Tender cru, 
I care not for Strephon, Tl not be dend; wy 
He's falfe to my is he very well wr 2 | 
A yg ben right bowed, end? der kerle a 
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I Strephon is falſe, what is. Philtjs to do, 
„Su anſwer'd in anguiſh, ng ture are t "A 
Des, my dear girl, I reply'd don't ſfuppoſe,, ' || 
dis conllant, the" cagen the Roſe. 
een aun wi 
If you love me he cry 7d, kere.ghen der/ [ give, | 
My heart, and affection, e, N 
T led her to Church, and ſhe does not ſappole,; 
But Damon is conan, tho? * the Roſe. 
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Set by Gorge Kiba a 


197 all the jap chav fl the heart, 
And triumph-o'er the will, 
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| Then when its out we'll fill 2 
N 8 ſargstiy pas. a4 ben 1 n 
e ee out, Ee. gauo Ing; ?'n9 . 
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| Ws honour ill 8 ; 


While others hero can have no red, 
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nile Bacchus i our friend.” 


We drinking ous ae fre the bt, 
Of all the mortal race; . 
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Our ſpirits flow apace,” | 
And when we are oblig'd to go. | 
Our glaſſes being ronz 
To ſhun the preſence ok our foe, | 
We'll; n. into the Ton. | 


{nconsrancr. 
de at Finch's Grotto Gardens. 
Ree this grove, this filent ſhade, 


Come Damon to thy gratle maid... 
Come Damon. er. 


a 


What other nymph would love ow. 


os mag all inconſtancy, np 
e PI: „„ 
You us'd to talk of love and bliſs, 5 
And often 6gh'd my lips to kiſs ; 1 8 N 
Bu roving now is ſweeter glee, 4. 


Since Damon's all inconſtancy.. 


\ 


4 


f 15. * 8 


Tue feather'd re at at 4 
| Yet vain in what I hear and ſee, F | 
| _ Since Daindu's all inconflancy. = wo” 


i The amorous dores nom bil and c 
Y And ſo falſe Damon ſo can you, EY 

= But can't like them contented be, 

Hh * thy delight's A 


1 ve ſimple "TN believe not man, 
| They all proceed on Damon's plan; 


fron the ſex hearts free;.. - 
ESR | 


«\ 


The JEST.. 


Or trip'd it each morn on the green. 
' Cawounded around her ſcarce liv'd there a ſwain, 
| ſo winning ſo graceful ber mein 
So winning, c. 


"In vain did each herd his pt ber. 
Duamelted the i r her . | 
avid the Fairs 


13 breath d out their 
phe pee > 
Reply d. reply'd; reply tar an love win jſt 
een «you tar 'd die and adore, 
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AY - 
Who d — cock hs fey 
So y skilled in his art, 
Wich fe proteſtations approach d the coy maid, | 
And ſighing his paſſion expreſt, 
Bat the ye unmov'd by ought that he ſaid, | 
Reply d that all love was a .. Fo 


7 PR 3 


| Dear Jenny return es ne," 
Nay. read but tbe flame in my'eyes, M 


The arrows of Cupid ate ſtrangely ſevere; BY 


Then do not his podhead deſpiſe. 
ES He told her beides at her bet be would de. 
Wich all that his art could ſuggeſt, 


Ai which the young ſhepherdeſs — 


Cees Jockey but you noi ett 
Quite conguer'd at lad ſhe cou'd crimp en e 

Bunt frankly yield up to che Wan. 
Not doubting her lover wou d always adote, 

_ The charms he bad laboor'd wo gain: 
Severe were the arrows of Cupid too troe, 

| She now felt the wound in her'breaſt, 

| Then forth from the damſel the derne flew, 
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| p Dane of the Hill. 


Song by Mr. 2 at Vauthall. 


II T others ſing in ck do 
The wanton of they will, 
My artleſs muſe aſpires to pra, 
'Dear Fanny-of the hill. 3 
cho poor my «kill | 
My _ ſhall Rill 


Be Fanny of che hill, 


Be Fanny, be Fanny of the kit, 


5 While vanity admits her ks, 


Let meaner beauties ſhine.  - 

> , Her faithleſs glare bedims the maid, 

Whom ounre-ſtamps divine, E 
ler power to ſhow, —- 

. She ſeat below 


Dear Fanny of the Bill. 


Tue face the mien may charms diſpenſe. 
I 0o kindle fierce defre 


C. 8 virtue modeſty and ſenſe 


Maſt gen ' rous love inſpire, 
Tis thele that move 
ſoul to love 


? © Tho bleſs'd the atk within whoſe mind, 
4 happy * reigns, XY 


Te 
3 


1 


* 
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When Phzbus begins to enlighten the morn, 


j Whilſt woods the ſweet eccho reſound. 


FT W 


Yet happieſt be of all mankind, | 

Who Fanny's heart obtains, | 
worn his arms, 

| joy the charms 

' Of ea of te Fi 


YeStueGanns, A Hunting Song. | 
To by Mr. ren at Vauxhall. 


** floggards who murder your life time in fleep, 
Awake and purſue the flect hare, 


From life ſay what joy ſay what pleaſure you reap, 4 
That e er cou'd with hunting compare. 4 


The huntſman attended by hounds, 
Rejoice and glows at the found of the horn, 


The courtier the lawyer the pricſt have 2 view, 


Nay er'ry profeſſion the ſame. 


But ſpartſmen ye mortals vo pleaſures We 
Than, 


ſuck as accrue from th: game, 
While druokards are pleas'd in the joys of the cup; | 
And turn into dayev'ry night, 2 
At the break of each morn the buntſman is up, | 1 
7 9 3 


Then quickly my lads to the foreſt repair, 
Oer dale: ata: tend 


( 2138 ) 
For who can ve gods ſeel a moment of care, 
When each j Joy will another ſupply, 
Thus each morning, each day in raptures we pal 
And defire no comfort to ſhare, 


p by night to refreſh with the bottle rd x 1 
Aud fred on the ſpoil of the hare. 
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Dauon, and PgotRR, 


Sung by Mr. Vernon at Vauxhall, 


yy ex the ſweet roſy morning firſt peep's from | 

the skies, 

A loud finging lark bid the villagers riſe. 
The cowſlips were lively the primroies gay, 
Fad ſhed their beſt perfumes to welcome the may, 
The ſwains and their ſwetthearts all rang'd on the - 
Did * to P heebe and hail'd her their — 


N Your ms ſiep'd las and ſung in ber praiſe, 
And Phcebe beſtow'd him a garland of bays; | 
| May this wreath ſaid the fair one dear lord of my vows 
3 A crown for true me it, bloom long on thy brows, 
* cha and their ſweechearts all * on the 


Approvd the . foud preſent of Phebe their queen, 


| Mong | lords and fine ladies we ſhepherds are . 


The dear afieQtion are barter'd for geld; 
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ah 
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That Jiftord i 1 * is 1 their lots | hy 
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While cupid and Hymen ſhake hands in a cot; 
At the Church with fair — Damon has been 
Berndt © Mala, ſhe's bleſt as a queen, | 


eee — 


is taſte now to Travel. 
Sang by Mr, gere, The words by C. 4 bie, 


2 taſte now to travel to ſee and be ſeen, 
To tour from climate to clime - 

Domeſtical frights die at Home with the ſpleen 
W bile abroad-we're enjoying our time, 

Time never united goes galloping on, 
The planets 46und eh other race, 


5 Man's life's but: 'a\joubviey 7 'ult here antes be. 


His buſineis but r of yur” 


$2 ;&544 Lak | 
Succeſſive the 9 our ah travel oer, 0 | 
Sacceſſi re the ſunbeams & Journ : F $1159) 8 
The tide ſwelling ſea takes atrip to wk tore 
Each ſpore thus they viſit in tur: 7 
With Coroiſſour eyes, rare and ſtrange abb her 
view, | 
And Lecture on Rowians and Greeks, - 1 
Their judgmeats e Nd alt; 
And medel their e 5 647 0 
4 {$6463 $9 * | px een $52.0 


O2 When 


| Andif the 


The! 
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| | When riturn'd, what fon Gl al 
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A 


Thele 6gha are molt pleafiog they. all will declare, | 
. an Eogliſhman rome, 
While Liberty Freedom and Science reign here, 
And beauty to'Vels biar ar home. | 
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| Meer Lang, ant | 11. 
| expat By Me 2 bY bp 0 held | _ 
i 25 1 .& enflanc. : IF 8 9 
BM (GO dran bird, that erf the akies, 2 

rs, p< det x — * 196 1 


* 1 
Aud is pit thy main ng. 
= Tell her the ſounds that ſooth her . 
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| ; 167 Þ 
Then bid her treat you witleſs Brau, 
And all bis flaunting race with ſcorn 3 - 


And lend an ear to Damon's woe, 
Who £3 her praiſe and ſings forlorn. 


(AXXERERER- ERRXEREERE 


rosri LVIA. 
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FP truth can fix thy wav'ring beer, 
Let Damon urge his claim, 

Hie feels the paſſion void of art, 

| — the conftant flame. 


Tho b ſwa ins their toa ment; telt, 

Their ſenſual love contemn ; 
They only prize the beauteous s ſhell, 
But flight the inward gem. 


| Poſſeſſion cures the wounded heart, 
Deſtroys the tranſient fire, 

But when the mind receives the darts. 

Enjoyment Whets deſire. 


By age your beauty will decay, 
Your mind improves with years; 
A: when the bloſſoms fade away, 


The rip _ fruits — 
. 0 Be | b 5 


> 
-— 


J . 
Xx Bax, would the angry fair one prize, | 


2 162 , 


And bleſs 222 AD 
That Damon, who can tae th frat Nv Tt 
May n flow'r! g "= 


The Girr: To Ins. 
we | By Dr CI! 
Gar, on cel Iris, E 


| What anal fry hl Te, 
: — Expreſſive of my duty. 


Should [at once deliver, 


- The gift who flights the giver. 


A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy, 1 5 — 
My rivals give aud let em. | | H. 

If gems, or gold, impart a Joy, 2 1 75 | , 
II give them-—when J get 'em 5 


3 In give—bot ot the full blown roſs, =O 
. Or roſe bud more in faſhion; * : 
Sach ſhort liy'd offerings but — 


3 „„ „* 


4 


(0 + 
thee fochethin et pnpaid, 


| ru give; An has handing mall, 


6 


ru give thee—to the de 


7 - 
a s * 5 Fc. 


8 0 N G. 
«By Willa 1 hitebeady Bi Post — 
Id ter were told 


How our monarchs of old, 


Oer France ſpread 2 


But no annals can 


Their pride laid ie lo, 


| . the ſecond ES brave 


| boys! 
A, when as e the dend did rig. 
of Roman and Greek, = 
* Let fame no more ſpeak, 


| How «heir arms the whole RM did ſubdue 
Tuyro' the-natious around, 


Let our trumpets now 


Sal te rg Sow nome mats 


5 


ſound, 
How Britons have conquer d . 
How Bricops bare cg the cen, 


Eat, weft, north, and ſouth, 
Our cannon's loud mouth, 


rr a nom > er TT oY 0 
5 
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Os Anais. 
Amber limits the land, 
Boſcawen gives law on the-main, ah 
Boſeawen gives law on che main. 


Tach port and each town 

We ftill make our own, 
Cape Breton, Crown Point, Niagar, 
Guadaloupe, Senegal, 
hy Quebec's mighty fall, 
| Shall prove we've no equal in war, brave boys ? 
| hall prove we've v0 equal in. war, 


Though Conflans did boaſt, 

fo He'd conquer our coaft,” 

Our thunder ſoon made monſieur mute, 

- Brave Howk-wing'd bis way, | 

1 Then pounc'd on bis prey, 

& | Hed gave bim an Euglich ſalute, bravg boys t 
Al And gave him av Engliſh falute. 


At Minden you know 
How he conquer d the foe, 


15 wr homeward chi em ws fac + | 


 Tho' they cry'd Britiſh bands 
Atte too hard for our hands, 
r bene them in heels, 5 


| W 
1 , For laure}s now roam, 
iP a chi daten bouts bat appears 
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0 


FE 66 } 
Qur mils hall few 
lo wooden · ſfoe fe, 


Can with freemen in battle compate, 
Can with freemen in battle mbar. 


Our bes ad low, 
| Gur children and wives, 


brave boys! 


To.deſend js the Sewn now or never 3 


Then let each volunceer 
To the drum head repair 
King George and old Enj land de dike ee ja? 
Kin? Georts and old Jigjand for ever. 


OHM HA HHH 
L020 ©. -:-* 
Sung by Phe O Blander, in the Double Difappaint« 


Dudu ur lore you, 1 hope there's wo ami. 
a . 


For you we lo ſprightly, and vier, and am 


bers en goes pit a pat, 
| 4 AB . 


* ſave me, dear Moly fave me, 
Or T will hang myſel5 f you'll not bave me. | 


g. mak; eve, * 
e ä 


K 
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My fine coal black hair is hdg'8s 6 dirty mop - 
My face is grown GGG 
he f p⸗ N 

That can of gravy an teu you a gle drop, 
_ Gravy, gravy, one drop of gravy, 
| Fen juſt us brown and dry looks your poor Davy. 


way + I was ask'd to drink tea with my 1 
1 put on my Kerry-flone buckles and ſolitaire, | 
Ifent for the barber, and cry'd "Share me. do you. 
hear,” 
Shave me, ſhave we, powder and ſhave me; 
Make me * fine, chen Ml U hae 
me. 


- 
* 


} Then eight to the . 
Where ber WOES and ſweet looks they ſo worry 


jrom that moment 1 thought of no other 
'now moſt humbly I crave you my bride 16 de. 
Crave you, crave you— Ob bow I crave you, 


r u bride, from this hove, den lh Tee 


| waa; ht ht Et et 
. Nee n 

My firname is Dyope, und my chriſtian name 7" 
And bes we are married we I goto Glenavy, 
 *Nayy,. Navy, go to Glenayy ; | 
_ Then who'T be ſo bey as Moth and Dovy. 


s oN 


i T 


' C 
of | 
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'f | That under thy protection we 


May drink and fing without controul, 


Thus mighty Bacchus, ſhalt thou be 


3 And as the hours glide: away, 


C ˙ p CEE ttt) 


| YE Gody, ye gave to me 3 wife, 
- To be the comfort of my life, 


LT, 
.8-'0.;M-.6. | 
| In the Devil to pay. Tune Charles of Sweden, 


ME jolly Bacchus god of wine, 
Crown this night with pleaſure : 
Let none at cares of life repine, 
Io deſtroy our pleaſure; : 
Fill vp the mighty fparkling bowl, 
That every true and loyal foul, | 


To ſupport our pleaſure, 


Guardian to our pleaſure, 


May enjoy new pleaſure; 
We'll in thy name invoke their ſtay, 


And fing thy praiſes that we may, 
Live and die with pleaſure. + 


Out of your grace and fayour, 
And I was glad to have her. 


- Fnd cries I court but to 


Jo obey your will at avy time, 
Inn _—_ uu. 


eng bye Squire 
JHEN late I wander'd we the plain, 
froro.in vain, 
Wren megan 
„„ 
And, ſtrange ! no longer ſeek to roam: 
They cencer all in Salg, | 


Yet ſhe, unkied tne, 0 


op, 


Can love with ruin tally ? OY 
By thoſe dear lips, thoſe eyes I ſwear, „ 


Zwould all deaths, all torments bear, 
| Rather than injure Sig; 
Ip Can the weak taperts eble rays, 
Or lampe tranimit the ſun's it bet 
| In words be able to erpreld 1 
My love?— een 
- Talmoſt dic for ahh. | 


( i RR 
Lt (- 169+ U / 


Come then, eh ede, thor fweerer füt 
Than jeſſamine wack roſes ur 9845 
Or lillies of the 8 


Jo follow, love, and-quit your n 
el guide you 1 
f . 


The DusT Car. 4 farorit Cantat, 


6. 


8 r a did 

h 3 tin the his trade 

4 He ſaw his lovely Sylvia: paſſing by: toy | 
Ia duſt cart high advanc'd' the nymph was placd, 
| With che rich cinders round her vely waiſt ; 
Tom with up- liſted hands th? bleſt, 


” And thus wich foocking n the i addreſt 


A 1 R. EE, 
you drive you! carts, © 
6 
You take our den, und flea! our hearts. 


2 * 


51 


That mine is gone, alas! dis true, . 
8 And dwells among the duſt with you. 
= | And dos amang the du wi ou 


Gire me the — * ſtele „ 


„ a 


(0 


W 
We 8 


RaciTarive, 

| Sylvia advanc'd above the rabble tout, 1 
Exuluug told her ſparkling eyes about: 

She heav'd her ſwelling — as black as le, 

Aud look'd diſdain on little folks below ; 

To Tom ſhe nodded as the cart drove on, 


And then rear 9 yak, the ed flop John, 


I TY R, 

mech T who nne the ref, 
Be by a paltry croud 
Heere 
The youths ſhall languiſh and admire; } 

„ 
Shall long to ride, long to ride, lovg t ride 
in my dufi-cart, 

And ev'ry girl with anxious heart, 

Shall Jong to ride in my duſt cat. 


| | HALLS | 
| | dhe Tipling Philoſophers, | 
| DI1oGEzNus falvient anal. 

: Who ſnarl'd at the Macedon youth, | 


„ © un fi oy 5 
Becauſe in good wine there was n 


1 | 


l 
Bat growing as poor as a Job, 
And Fans 2 to 8 flask, 


He choſe for his manſion a tab, 
eee 


«4 


| Heraclitus would never deny 

To tiple and cheriſh his heart, 

And when be was maudlin. he'd cry, | | 
_ Becauſe he had finiſh'd his quart 3 2 

Tho' ſome are fo fooliſh w think, - e | 
That he wept at men's ſolliet and vice, 
 *Twas only his faſhion to drink 
Till the liquor flow'd out of bu eyes. 


} | | Democritus always was glad 

Ota bumper to cheriſh his ſoul, | 
ride And would laugh like a man that was mad, | 'I 
5 Wha over ». goed Rowing bow! ; 15 | 
As long as his cellar was flor'd, 35 I 

The liquor he'd merrily quill, 
And when he was drunk as a lord . 
Wy | Atthole that were ſober he'd laugh, 


Cries too like the reſt, * 

Believ'd there was wiſdom in wine. | | 
And fency'd a cup ofthe bet 4 
Made reaſon the better to ſhine; | | 
With wine he repleniſh'd his veins, 


* And made his is philoſo hy reel, 
Ba | Then fancy'd the world like his brains, 
| F 


: 4 
. : 
V. - - . 4 \ * 
% 
* 
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- Ariflotle that maſter of Atte. 
Had been but a dunce without wine, 
And what we aſcribe co bis pars, 
Is dae to the juice of the vinez * 

His belly moſt writers agree, 
Was as big as a watering trough, 

He therefore dd into the ſea, 

| Becauſe he'd have liquor exough, 


Old Plato was rechea'd. diviae. 

| He fondly to wiſdom was prove ;- 
But had it not been for good wine, 
His merits had never been known, 
By wine we are generous made, : 


It forniſhes fancy with wings, = 


: Wickout it we vert ſhould have bad. 
 Philoſgphers, pen. Kings - 


The Luis, of Bnancs. 


THR lillies of 3 and the brave Engliſh roſe, 
© © Cou'd never agree us old hiſtory ſhews ; ; 
ut our Edwards and Henrys thoſe lillies have torn, 
And in their rich flandards — * bave borne, 
To ſhew that old England, beneath her ſtrong lance, 


Has —— of Prance. » | 


. e 5 35 d dr u U7 5 


0 


| Then welcome Belleiſle with what troops thou can 


„ 
What would theſe monfieurs ? would they know: 
how they ran, 


: Only look at the annals of glorious Queen find, 


We beat them by ſea, and we beat them by land, 
When Marlbro and Ruſſel enjoy d che command, 
We'll beat them again, boys, ſo let them advance, 
Old E deſpiſes the inſults of France. 


Then let the grand monarch aſſemble his hoſt, 


And threaten inyagon on Englands fair coaſt ; ; 
Me bid them defiance, fo let them come on, 
Have at them, their buſineſs will quickly ba done; 
—  Monfieurs we will teach you a new Engliſ dance 
40 * that ſball frighten all France 


| Eer's take up our muskets and gird on gur ſwords. 


7 And monſieur ſhall find us as good as our worde; 


Beat drums, trumpets ſound, and huzza for the Go — 
bring, 


Hurza for old England, whoſe rong pointed lane, 
e e 7: 


Would they 


Tobe old fellow's fee 
Mich bis grunt and grimace. 


174 1 
* — 
Choice Spirits 


To 3 „„“ 


Mr ſong, firs, excuſe, 
And pardon my 1 7 


eo — n 
prepare, we The town taſte l 


brothers And the whole criſs-croſs row 


chat are. Put into the tune Ally Croker. 
Great A was alarm'd at B's bad behaviour 


Tothe rec . ©, F, a frame, © 


mne of, G got a basband with HI, I. K, and, | 
'M, marry'd Mary, and ſcholars taught to [ 


Croker K (ſpell, 
| A, B, C, D, E, r. G, H, 1. K, L. u. 


It went hard at firſt wich N, O, P and O. 


With R, 8, T, fingle V. 8 
Vu X, and Y it fuck in their 


: Fill al were made friends by the two crooked Zds. 1 
SY «„ 
* En 
- Tho' the tune they may hit, 


"Bat who thought to find wit in a tune O; 
Did the rawn reliſh ſeriſe 
run with expence 
To burlettas of Sign” Buſſe t 


— 


E ä 


— 


ua. 


bo? Y 


Tuben fince 
| Ler'shaveit, I fay, by way of burletta, 


| Poe got 
And finging, firs, i ties will ahi jun wats, ch, 


Then e 


T ms) 


Tho 0 vnderſlund him, 


We needs mud commend him, 


And fo we muſt mils Nicoline, 
ſinging the taſie, lets have a duetts; 


6— raanats: >> --12p 
Which nobody . 


nl win very hoarſe, eh. 


Yet will J Lire and work like any negroe, 
From flow Adagio up to quick Allegro; 


bange from forte to the ſoft piano, 
That 1 may bei fee, fignior, ſee + 5 


 Jndeed the boon companio: 


Come then, my daughter, come miſs Nicthns, 


We muſt compoſe a new burletta grinna, 
And with my fingers play n.; 


1 * en 


A 


| But ah I *tis dinner time, my dear fignora, 


Go fetch ſome ſteaks, go ferch ſome fieaks, encora, 
While I make uniſon 0 this ftocato. 


Boil me ſome broth, and roalt me ſome potato. 


' Largo ma affetuoſo, tocca primo violin : 
The leech will peven but ta if you don't put cat- 


(9) 


volt largo ma affette, labito andante i 


Put en er ra, and maks b. er 


TZonte. 


Thirds, eib, and 'eights are half above s quarter; 


A minim is much longer, -a quaver is much ſhorter : 


"wy * r 


Der ro. 


* 


1558. Ply papa, prays 2 


ago ame toy, 
He. Fetch the drink. 


He. Youreill bred, miſs; 
ꝶIr HT a bg © 
He. Gallop 


Vou ve made nim believe his bapp: 


„se, Tuche ta. 
„ He, Le viable. - — bribble brabble. 
| Brabantiana. cara ſpillerts folats la, 
3 


neſs near, 


"= Da c 
XXX. XIENLERKER 
A Cock and a But. N 


To oa par th Cn et6s lint, 
Lhat lauguage of lover: who dare — 
' And then wien another as cloſe and as dear, 


- Then to tell him the tale of a Cock and a Bull, 


— 1 
\ 
Kc _— 
ry : 2 „ : 
7 Y — Fl 3 2 . ©. a * 
_ | | — 
” * 


5 e amr but was playiog che 
Ar When 


* 


"97 1: 
| With trend on the toe to admit and be free., 
op | Aud raigbe to reply with the toe repartee: =” 
— — with your eyes your inward deſires, 


And thus with full hopes to kindle his bres. Ip 
9 Then to tell him a tale, Se”. 


r 3; 
| "fie ts wars 1626466 cine eCard ine hs 
When he looks very filly and means a preat deal, 
When he thinks, (if eer kg ſhould nmr his 


bram) 
You'!! prant him his with, the eaſe of his 5. 
Then to tell him a tale, dc. 
1 27 0 ler him enraptur'd . on to bib 
0 ſuffer the ſnatch or the theſt of akif; 
When coyneſs retreating, unwillingly flies, 


r 4 
| Then to tell him à tale, xe. | 3 


„5 : 1 8 8 & ——- ID 
* Ne Tarron and SANPSTRES?. 
A Taylor there was and he liv'd in a ena. — 
Who ne er in his days taſted champaigh or * 
| With higk ſoups. or ragous, he never was fed, - | 
Vos cabbage believe me was his daily bread 
F Derry _ down. 
5 he wack hp dee ng ing; 
„„ When bieſs d with a pint of three — bs li 


ning, 


4 
> 


4 
* 

o 

4 


% 


4 
N 1 


And 


| 
| er the lack a day, 
| 


's 178 ) 


Till Capid whoſe arrows moſt cruglly treat ns; - 
Wich a ſempftreſs's Bodkin deſtroy d his quietny.” - 


| No longer a Birth-night affords any pleaſure, 


His Patterns lie ſcatter d, in tatters his meaſure : 
His Bills he contrives not with Items to fwell, 
Silk, — ROS, he damns them to 


o 


* ** . 
* . 


Copid pitying his caſe, at length flew to his aid, 
help'd him to fine-draw- the bole he had made, 
He bade him be bold and not ſtand like a mute, 
ho e er finiſh'd without firſt beginning his Suit. 


| He vidio the ſemfireſs with awkward addreſs, 
+ , Proteſts on her kindneſs hung his heppiveſs ; 


But the ſcornfully fneer'd at his ſpeeches and w 


was as ſharp as a Needle. 


He told her on honourable terms he was come, . 
And 'd he might ſoon be inform'd of his doom, 
Unlefs ſhe'd conſent to be ſhortly his wife, 


a 
* 


heedle, 


en ee 


The Fates Shears would ſoon cut off his remnant of = 


Vo you think. cry'd the ſempfireſs, I'll take for a 


| Ove whom no one eſteems three skips of a Louſe? 
Advance in your fayour whaterer you can, 
Auxlor is bat the ninth part of a Man. 


life. 


And * ches which ſcarce bear repeat- 


cm | 


\ The taylor proceeded with lying, trkdng; 


Te 


: . 
% 


= A woman . he ſaid, 
L Was jolt like a needle without any thread, 


When the prieft ſhoald hare tack'd them together. 
| cry'd, / 

palate, when dainty. he'd nicely provide, 
Tho? to turkeys and capons he could not aſpire, 


She might always be ſure of a gooſe at the fire. 


As ſhe work'd he commended her 


e Wee 


And ſwore that her eyes were more bright than ber 
| thimble ; 


| Tho? fmall was his wit, he fo afted his part, 
Thar U know not how it wa) he cabbug'd ber her J 


Away hand in hand to the ee 
Nor d in ber viſage the leaſt diſcontent ; 


| None bat death could the conjugal knot have utty'd - 


For crols legy'd together they ſat till they died. 4 
| JERSEY 0 A * : 


T 2 Sing Tantararar Bucks all. 


; 85 : Coe, wy bucks, let to night be devoted to 


drinking. 


a To errors foon 1 be robled with thinking: 


 loſpired ht 


L 8 1 


* 
ned by Bacchus, Fl fag to his praiſe, 
nn > nao els, 

| | Sing Tantararara Bucks 
| From — name i, tho* ſome ay. ben | - A 
Jove, + Wh 


For he was che firſt:.like a, bucks) ho made: Jen, 
To a bull for the fake of Europa he turns, 


3 the man 3 many. * 


* 


I ace | „ 

The-firlt moe of bucks were unde bucks, by their | 

| wiv; = 4 ae” 299 4 
| Wien hr yl the Greeks row the od to 


| Each * ; # re bock. dablid be beo a home, 


Had che ſen of falt Thetis,. inlesd of the brive,”. 
| Been plans d overhead. in a bogſbead n, 
r Among. monale forum from all 


FM when he's drunk, i, maich bers devil 


. bet why n ſhould the ancients fill af a ap 8 
# *Tis fit that a modern, o modern ſhall pleaſe, 
. With claret my roſy- crown d temples I'll *noint, 


Sin beak who whim who ict drank x half pint. T* 
. Wer krapes on the mene ol Parete be 


n 2 growing, 


| Or Bacon erat wh French cure Rowing, 


5 


s 


What is for ? Yes he ſhall be mine, 
I'll keep hi fly for my wine" | 


| "Tally xa Rs 


__ | Give le abilll rinkls; =-fac Javdlard'e roam.” 
; Aud good: fete one» By fix we wore, 
4. 5 Ehn 217 of 40; uM ANTS} 351 £1,432 
«| 24Chbrmuſicat vines, be ane bein, 
a A fix- bottle ſound, or a fix bottle ſhow ? 
Cd 1 met tmn armidnighy, . va e 
Who firſt ſhou'd give out, faith, the bowdes'or I. 
and 8296 bas baiingy od 109 20s e 
This tuning and piping no longer TIl bear it, = 
Whatrdl yipes of mes obs pipe of claetd 
ei wou'd you 


a 1892 1? * E461 B87 th x 2 2 47] 


Drink c a T vs done, you'll a ike wor 18811 
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n ee how fimple the cad! 19 
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Sum v1 a 47 a 6 
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Doren in love Adee is Hab. All « 
Health in freedom, and content in Kils | 


Succeſs to the lover, and joy to the beloved EA 
1 aue fingle de and. ad. de any de fea 
: a 


'S | happ)-+ WS! 
2 e flling woman, and th fanding man, « Ki 


Mg our joy and "vigour be anited, and both beer 
mae e 5 The) 
May dutjoys with the fair-give e ther hang; n. 
May our happineſs he fincere, and our-joys be laſting 

| The — > - » cpvogaerparl Wort. May 
13 The mocher of all ſouls, - 
May our 22 be boundleſs, while we have time 
x to enj 

4 Da ane and os hts.of pleaſure 

The: — reaper, that arte leaves a handful nd KG 


5 The Veaiſo feaſt, four haunches well nd, 
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Honour and . to the pablie ſpirited patrons " i 


* wh power ever continue in the friends Kats. | 

28. he ar's bleſſing. | 

155 The — 2 nene, ber in love; 

1 ' The thatch'd houſe under the hill. 

Ke. ite, love, and liberty. wy: 

"ts May we never want vi our when we come. to a ti 

I Honey to him that has furt to uſe it, and life to him 

<4 that has courage to laoſe it, 

RK | Great men honeſt, and boneſt' men great. 3 

Every honeſt man his right, and every 54 a hattet. 
. | Extreme unction in dying virginity. . 5 | 

» I All our wants and wiſbes. \ 

Jags, | Ng whom we pleaſe, Rad pled won i th. 5 

ec EA al joy in a critical Wiunte. = 

d de ' Succeſs to the lover, honogr honor to'fhb brave; " 5 

IJ Health to the fick, and freedom to the ae. 
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to nothing but merit. 
ule 99 party principles, 
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Love and opportunity. \ 
 Gaiety and innocence. 4 
Hal. Joy. and-mutual love. 
%%% P —— 
And life without care. 
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Hack away "is Fenner 100 0 hom 
Hail friendſhip hail thou heavenly po-wer 
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If ver 7 ned 16 ger girl dw. | 
In pennance for paſt folly 
"Py Isa this fraternal ſtate + 
It {made love to Kate long 1 60 for the. 1 4 
1 { ſec it Myra knows it well —_— 
. J love ſhould thare meet 4 fond ** + +l» ty © 
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